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19 the Kight Honourable Cnarics Hari of 
Dorſet and Middleſex, Ld. Chamberlain 
of Their Majeſties Houſhold, and Knight 
of the mes noble Qrger Y the Garter, &&c- 


My (997, At 
S in old times, when Wit h2d | fowriſh's long, : 
A 


And Reme was famous for Poetick Song, 
the Learned #ards did round AMecens throng 3 
"Fo him as Wirs Di&acor, brought their'Score. 
And Standard, that beſt tri d the Muſes Qte. 
So in our Alv#, tho her Bards are few, 
= Yereach one covets a Dictator too, | © ST Ts 
+ And for ectnas,- fix (my Lord,;on YOIl | ' 
You, like the famous Indian Gourd,are fer, 
Under whoſe thade, fits coo! each pigmy Wit, 
Free from the railing Criticks blaſting heat- 
Lt therich Spring flow clear or be i impure, 
- Fencd with your Name, the. Poets ſecure: 
Your Wir's a Sanctuary, where-each one: 
Ts fafe, that wiſely does for refuge run. 
The roving /arw in Poetry, - | 7 
By ycu is levell'd, when he ſoars ie bieh: h 
By Judgments Rules and awful Senſe reclaim' d, : 
The wild Hieflyer is to Nature tam'd : 
Nor does the grovelling Muſe crawl off aſhamed : 
But by your mild reproof. his faults diſcerne; 
Mace fit for Fame, if not to proud to learn. 
E3ch Genius till is by. your candor priz'd 
The Great not fAlitrer'd, nor the Leſs diſpis'd. 
For as great aro, Naſo, Flacems, may 
In yout indulgent beams with freedom. play ; 
: Jo Bavins OO, and Mevine Uncontrou! d, | 
 Mav busk about—and grac'd with ſmiles, be bold.. 
On ben lets Glory ! yet tor eaſe coo-grea?, Fa 
Anxious, tho prais'd, and reſtlefs in its State : | | 
Wir's fate, 40d thaz of Soveraignty's the ſame, | | | 
Both fic high crown'd, both plagu'd by too much ſame. 
As Courtiers for Preferment. .teazing come, 
| And at the Levee throng a Monarchs Room, 
So when Apols Crowns a darling Son, P. 
"The leſſer Tribe will " be puſhing ON, Tos. 


The Epi th DEW. 


To get a Scien of his ſacred Bays, 
To plant their Credit in ſucceeding Days. 
Thus your Renown—your ſrouble does encreaſey 
Leſs great ( (my Lord) you had been more at eaſe. 
Like Hero's, that to War unſun:nor'd comes © 
IF les couragious, had been ſafe at home. 
A common Fare beſt ſuits with common Clay, 
Stamp'd off in haſte upon rhe firſt Efliy, 
Buc Poers.are not produdts of a Day. 
Kings Reign by Conqueſt, Chde « or Right of Blick ; 
: Souldiers get Fame- aud Grandees ſhare the Etch. 
Bae VWicr's 4 prize (o rare, there ſcarce appeats, 
One mighty Dorſet in a Thouſand Years : 
And then too, Heiven that knows the Gift is preat, 
Thinks one enough to hanour a whole Race. 
Thus are the two g:eat Bleſſings, Wit 2d Love, 
Keot (1s ſublimeſt) with moſt care abore. 
He vn 2ronts us ſparingly of both a taſte, 
Oue ! bb. tound, and Cother not r90 laſt 
Leſt the weak Mortal, in his extaſte, 
Like the firſt Man, may know roo much _ dye: 
Yer has this nice forbidden fruit, which Heaven 
From Millions keeps, to you been frankly given. ! 
You have (ny Lord) a Patent from 4bove, | 
And can monopolize both Wit and Love ; 
'Inſpird and bleft, by Heavens peculiar care, 
Ador'd by all the Wife, and all the Bir; / 

To whomthe World united give tis due 
Beſt Tudge of Mev, axd beſt of Ports f02. 


Pleaſe to permit me then, 25 all che ref 
Of Maſes Sons already have addrefſs'd ; 
Thus, for your Patronage, to mzke appeal 
The laſt Attending, bur the firſt in Zeal. 
Let but this Play the uſual Grace receive, 


_ - Andif your generovs breath ſays —Let it live, 


Pon 24x then, is fixd.in deathleſs Glory, 
And Saxcho, on the Stage i is famous 3 as in ſtory. 


Which IS,. 
_ Lord, 
The humble Suit of Youn Lordfiips 0ſt 


obliged and eternally devoted Servant, 


wt 't 
= : | | | ? 
PRE F 


HE 


CF. 


= E NO ſucceſs, which both the Parts of Don A have. 

had, either from their Natural Merit, or the Indulgence 

of my Friends, . or both, ought ſufficiently to. ' fatisfie me, that [ 
have no reaſon to value 'the little Malice - of fame. weak Heads, 


that make it their Buſrneſs to be fimply Crit icieIng.. 


I will _—_— deliſt from any Anſwer in that kind, Fe” wholly 
rely upon, av pleaſe my ſelf, with the good Opinion wt kind Cen: 


ſure of the Fudicions, who uuanimouſly declare, that I have mot 


leſſened my feif tn the great undertaking, of drawing iwo Plays 


out 'of that ingenious Hiſtory, in which if- I had flagg'd either in 


 Stile or Charadter, it muft have been very obvious to all Eyes ; 


But on the comrary, I have had the honour to have it judg'd that Fo 
have done both Don Quixute and Sancho Fuftire, making as good. 
a Copy of the firſt as poſſible, and furniſhing the laſt with newer and. 
better Proveabs of my own than he before diverted.ye with. 

Befides, I think T have given ſome additional Diverſion in the 
continuance. of| the Charafter of -Marcella, which is wholly new in this-- 
Part, and my own Invention ; the dejign freiſtiing with wore pleaſure - 
tothe Audience by Puniſbing tbat-coy Creature. by., au extravagant 
Paſſicn here, that was ſo inexarable and cruel in the firſt Part, and * 


ending with a'S ong ſo *ncomparably well ſung,and ated by Mrs. Brace- - 


zirdle, that the maſt envious. do allow,. as. well as the moſt ingenious 


affirm, that *tis the beſt, of that kind ever done before. 


* Then 1 muſt tell my ſevere Cenſurers, who will be ſpitting their 


Venom againſt me tho to n0 purpoſe, that 1 deſerve ſome acknowled- 


mentfor drawing theCharafter of Mary the Buxom, which was intirely 


my own, 4 which 1 was not obliged to the Hi ;ftory at all for, there - 


being. 


—_———— — 
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——— 
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being no mention of her the1e, but that Sanchica, which was her 
right name, was found waſhing in a River by the Dukes Page, and 
leapt up behind him on Horſeback to guide him to carry her Fathers | 


| Letter to her Mother ; yet by making the Charafter humorous, and 


the extraordinary well ating of Mrs. Verbruggen, #t is by the beſt 
Tudges allowed to be a Maſterpiece of humour. Ll 
The reſt of the Charafers in bath the Parts were likewiſe extream- 


well performed, inwhich Thad as much Juſt ice done me as I could MIRIER 
expett, nor was the Mafrcal Part leſs commendable, the Words | 


every where being the beſt- of mine in that kind, and if in the 
whole, they could draw ſuch Audiences for ſo long time, in ſuch 
violent hot Weather, TI. ſhall not deſpair, that when the Seaſon wv _ 
more temperate, to ſee at their next repreſentation, a great deal of 


' good Company. + -_ 


I have Printed ſome- Sreves both an+ the fiſt and ſecond pare Wh 
which were left out in the Atting— the Play and the' Muſick be*® _ 


ing too long; and-T doubt not ut they will divert in the reading; _ 


becauſe very proper for the Connexion: . And as 1 have in this, and. 
:u all my things, ſtudied to promote the Plealure and Satisfation of _ 
my Friend ; ſo I am very well ſatisfied, to find by my profit, that _ 
T have wot Loſt my. Labour. | | 
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For' Mr. Powel. 


Hit Soutlry ſeaſon which was wont to Clear 
The Town, of all the friends webeld moſt dear, 
Belicve me ire ve 1) gias to ſee you vere 
The Wits that now aefie their Goa the Sun, 
(Prof * gainſt hu beams) to ſee Don Quixote run, 
Such miracles kuve be and comich Sancho, aore 
Faith fince god Deatnre did Jour Fleayts inſpire 
To uſe us kindly once don't let it tire ; þ 
But let our ſecond Merry Scexes be gr cd | 
With your united praiſe, as macre our 45, 
{if you objett the weather is too hot, 
| The Worla ts in a ferment, think of that : 


Ow Qy 


Heroes abroad ſweat for the gluriun day, 


And I am [ure yore Canrnot chaoſe but ſay, 
That "tis much ſafer ſweating at a Play: 
For in the main, vaſt difference will appear, 
Twixt thoſe that ſweat for pleaſure or for fear. 
Well, then tis time 10 doubt ye were unjuſt, 
Since You have been ſo civil to our firſt 5 : 
For thoſe abroad as well as here at home, 
To ſee our laſt, we thank em, all have come; 
Some to oblige us, from the Buthy have flay'd, 
Ti unteem.ing Wife, and the Green ſickneſs Maia, 
Such Sport bas Repo it ſeems, in what we plata. 
From Richrnond ſoaks. where crowds of Beauty dwell; 
Nay th* Cits kave (:ft their darling Eplom Well, 
Ynd jogg'd from them to us like honeSÞ Men, 
Cpon their rrottino Pads of Three Pound Ten: 

| Then, we have had ſome of the Blackcoats roo, 
Aten thild in Books, that or Don Quixate knew, 
That fearing to be fomnd oxt at a Play, 
Sat in the Pit,” in Coats of Iron pray, 
#Hn ſhort, tis plain we all degrees have kad, 
Their. Money teo— for which we are not ſad ; 


| 


And if Jon pleaſe to favour us once more, Fl 2 
+ Bs encourage ye the Port juſt now wores | 
T bis % 45.4 beiter, a) than tat before. '4 ) 
J | EPI. 


A 


By Sancho and Mary the Buxome. | 


Sancho.  Ome, prithee, Mary, tho our Caſe be bad 
Let's make the beft ont—humour thy )1A Dad, 
| And [peak to th' Folk. | 
Mary. I cod, / think y” are mad, + 
What would you have me ſay ? 
San. Why tell em that G7 
Tho th plaguy Poet makes us loſe our State, 
And doff our Robes that made us look ſo gay, 
That thou wilt ſerve 'em in ſome other way, ; 
Provided they'll be civil to the Play, © 
Mary. What other way Zooks can I ſerve em in, 
. Tnleſs they have any Lockram Smocks to ſhin; 
* Will theſe, dee think, prefer a Country at 
In Serge and Dowlas—Pather youre a Fool - 
| For ought I ſee among(t this long nos d Crew, 


They'd rather wear out Smocks,than pay me to make new. 


Theſe Love your Flaunters, trickt inhuge Commode, 
Sprunt up with Wire and Ribbons a Cart-load : 


Lord ! how eachCourtier-man would ſcowleat's Wife, © 


> 4 


Dizzen'd as I am now here in aCoif,, 
Gadſlids your Top high Flyers of the Town, 
Now, ſcarce wear any thing that is their own ; 
One has falſe Teeth, another hasfalſe Hair, 
One has. an Eye-brow made, another's bare : 

| Some flabby, lank,: unwhoiſome, barren Phillies, 
Stuff Cuſhions up, .to counterfeit great Bellies , 
And others, that they may look round as Drums 
Dreſs-t' other place, and wear 'em on their Bums. . 
Theſe are the Diſhes that theſe Polk eſteem, - 
A Country. Raſher won't. go down with them ; 
Therefore, for my part, [ll no favour crave, 
I know their humour, and my breath T ll ſave ; . 

Tet. to conclude, { ſay this of the Play, == 
Tgod"tis good,: and if they likes they mav.. ij» 


IN 
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oh | The Repreſentsrs Names, and CharaBers, 
ww. A Grandeeof Spajw, Mr," Ciber. 4 


Cardenio, + A witty young nt ng his Companion and Friend, 

2 acted. by Mr, Bowman. 

' Antbreſy, Ayoung* *tudent of Salamanca,and Kinſman to the Duke, 
81) inveterate enemy to women, evyer-ſince his dear 

Friend Cbriſoſt me died for Love of Marcella. actcd 

30 i: *by Mr, Verbruggen, 

Don Quixot. A frantick Genticman of the Mancha, who ran mad with 
reading Books of Chivalry, and ſuppoſes him{clf a 
Knight Erraut, *Adted by MI, Boer. 

HHannel, Steward to the Duke, a pleaſant witty Fellow, who with 
[Pedro and the Page, manages all the deſigns uſed in the 
1. "8 _ fooling Don Quix«te, Atted}by Mr. Powel. | 

Pedro Rezio, A DoQtor of 1hyfick, and Afliſtant to Marnel in foolirg 

+. | Don Quixote, Atted by Mr. Freemay. 

Bernardo. Chaplain to the CUkeweA poſnive, telty, moroſe fellow, 

7 - || [Adtedby Mr. Trefoſe. 
| Diego, A Toughill natur'd vicious fellow, Meſter cf the Cukes 

: Game, and chief Shepherd, in love with AfarceHs, 
| . l[AQed by Mr, Harris. 
| Page to the | Another witty young Fellow, and agent in the fooling 

Duke,  -Don Qzixete, Acted by Mr. Lee 

Sancho Pan- Squire to Don Quixote, a dull, heavy, Country Booby 

cha.  11n appearance, but in diſcow ſe, dry, ſubtle and ſharp, 

21s | a great repeater of Proverbs, which he blunders out 
'vpon ail occaſions, tho never ſo abſurd,'or far from the 
purpoſe, Atted by Mr, Underbil. 
Taylor, Gadener, Painter, Grazzer, Small AMan and Woman, Petitioners 
to the Governor Sancho, 
Dutcheſs, A merry facetious Lady, that perpetually diverts herſelf 
with the extravagant follies of Don ;Qwuixateand Sancho. 


| Aﬀted by Mrs Knigbse. 
Leuſcinda, Wife to Cardenio ,.her Companion, Adted by Mrs, Bowman, 
Dulcines del Page to the Duke, 'commanded by hum co petſonate os 
 Tobiſo, Quixotes frigned M ftriſs, Acted by Mr. Lee. . 
 Atarcilla, A young beautifa) Shepherdeſs of Cordous,cxtreamly coy, 
; and Avyerſe to men at firſt, but afterwards paſſionately 
in Love with Ambroſe. Acted by Mrs, Bracegird/. 
Pena Ro. Woman tothe Dutcheſs, antiquated, opinionated and im- 
digs eZ, pertinent, &cted by Mrs, Kent. 
Tereſa Punt W te 10 Sor cho- a poor: clowniſh Country woman, 


cha, Acted ty Mrs. Lee. 

Mary. Her Daug) ter,a ramping ill- bred Dowdy, Mrs. Verbruggen. 

Ric:1ta, Flora, ] wo other Countty Laſfles. 

Iechantcrs, Purics, Carver, Cryer, Conftable, Watch, Muſe rims, Singers, 
Dancers. ad dnondar fs, | a3, 
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Enter Ambroſio, Manel, Pedro, 


O Gentlemen, are all things in order for the Dukes detign 
of entertaining this whimſical Knight Errant? 
Man, They are Sir, every Servant inthe houſe anſy er- 
co his Cue as readily as if he had been brought up in a Theatre. 
Ped. We find no one tardy in the buſineſs but Diego the Dukes Ma- 


Ambrof.. 


ſter of the Shepherds, who we hear has almoſt loſt his wits for Love z |» 


and the Coxcomb grows every day fo mop'd with it, that he neglecis all 
other buſineſs. ; "3 ib; 7s 
 Ambroſ, There's ſomething in that fellow more than ordinaty, 2 
Garth complexion, hot and Saturnine, you had beſt look to him. Ma- 
ſter Steward, for I know him to be of a miſchievous nature, and no! 
honeſt, Parewel, I muſt go ſeek the Duke, who is gone to the Grove, 
juſt by the Park ſide vonder, to meet Don 2«;xete, and bring him to 
his Caſtle. BY | ERS | | | 
Man. Have they lodg'd the Knight then ? 7 
Ambreſ. Twas ali the work of the neighbourhood to watch his moti- 
'. On: Sancho we hear was ſent of an Errant to Toboſo this morning, but a- 
bout what we know not—and the Knight ſtays yonder, waiting for his 
coming—farewel, you had beſt make haſte home before, to get al] 
things in readineſs.) = - -  -- [Ex Ambrdfio.] 
ar. | intend it Sir. Come Door, we ſhall have rare fporr, 
| Pedro. —'Sdeath ! ist poſſible the Frenzy ſhould fill be fo Zrong up- 
' on the Fool : 'tis not above a Month, fince a Brother of my Profefit- 
on, told mie that he adminiſtred to him at hys Houſe, and had great hopes 


of his (ure, | : Et = | : - 4 
Man, There was ſuch a report indeed - The manner of his ridiculous 
Inchantment, and bringing home in a Cage too, is very authentick -—- . 


- . Bur Sancho and he one Night, made a ſhift ro give 'em all the ſlip, and 


this is now his ſecond Sally. 


Pedro, Ha, ha, ha—And in good rime,. he undertakes it to give. 


| the Duke and Dutcheſs diverion— Come let's ve gone, that I may. be 


| ready for my part in the Scene. — 7 | 
Mana._The Chaplain muſt not know of it. | CExcunt,] 
Oe Enter Diego Sol. | 


Dicgo, Winat are their|Frollicks.or their Sports to me, that have a 


vurning 


- 
- 


- Sguire, and let thy Thoughts inform chy heavy Heels, the longings of 
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barning Fever 38 my breaſt, that hourly conſumes me. I know no 
Maſter pow, but raging Paſhon, nor own Obedierice, but to Love's 
-gceat poverz and my hearts Murdreſs, the ador'd 3arcele, whom to 
enjoy, Terhazand Credit, Fortune, nay' venture at once, my Souls and 


Body's ruing, and nee believe that T can pay too deer. [Pulls out a Let- 


» | ter and muſes. | 


". Re-enter Ambroſio.” 7 | 
Ambrol, Ter ifd the Duke and Dutchels irangely, who I believe, 


xe gone the left hand way over the Pattock, — How now, who have 
we here, Diego the chief Shepherd, — This is the loving Fool they late- 
 Iy ralkd of.  lle ſtay a little ro obſerve him. 


[ 4b[conds behind. 


 Diege. This Letter here, ſhews me- the road to happineſs, which is 
juG ſent the from a cruſty friend that I employed to watch her Evening 
Hannts, and now 'tis done effeftually— Reads. Know ſhe's the 


 proudeſt of her Sex, as well as the moſt beautiful, and therefore ſhuns all Conver- 


ation with ours, and generally with her own ; therefore to indulge her humour, 1 


have obſers d her ſeveral evenings together to wal alon? exattly about ſeven inthe 


Alirtle Grove, that joyns to the Embaſſadors Garden, where at the aforeſaid houy, 


eu may ſecarely ſeize her, 1 wonld afſiſt ye, but the Embaſſador us this minute 


{ent for to Gonrt —— But at my return, 1 expect the pleaſure, to bear that you 


are reveng'd upm that proud Beauty, that ſo long has tortnr'a ye-—the account of 
_ which Action will £1vc a, ſecret pleaſure, to 1604r faithful Friend, &c, | : 


Diego, The Action -— Oh how my heart leaps in tmy. breaſt to think 
e0t! Remorle avaunt, I am refalv'd this Evening to force the ſcornful 


Fair to quench, my flame, and glut my love with the ſweet Spoyly of 
| Beanty—— Et a8 


: ow { Exir. Diego. ] 
7 ' T-þ j - - ; 9 
Ambroſ. Here's a pretty buſineſs going forward ; why what a, damn'd 


coars—— In Love, did they ſay 2 —=ay, this is the very Devil of a 


Lover, a moſt admirable Monſter to juſtify. my quarrel to' the Sex : - 
this ſort of Coridons now, would fit the Female. Devillings. Dam 'em 


ie rake no notice ont; no uſage can be bad enough for 'em, —-Bur 


_ Wolf or Satyr of a' Fellow, have diſcover'd here- among the Sheep- 


hold, is that reſolution like a Gentleman ? does it conſiſt with honour ? - 


 Poxon'e, would chance had never led my feet this way. Now I'm a 
-grexter Villain than the Raviſher, if T, permit the miſchief. 'Tis fo, 


and 1 muſt preyent it. | 
In ſpite of Rancour ſhe ſhall ſuccour find, 


I'll ſzve ker honour, tho I hate ker hind. | [ Exit. | 


$$ z Ezter Don Quixot ſolus. ES | 
Dez, 2. Oh that I had, as once young Phaeton, the rule of the brighe 


Charriot of the Sun, thar I might whip the Hours into more ſpeed, or 
for 2 minute conid diſarm the Faries, to give one good ſmart laſh. to - 


nagging Sancho, whom I rhis morning ſent, with a Love Meflige, to my 
Adcr'd and Charming D»/cinea, Poſt on ye (loggiſh Minures, run dull 


my - 


o 


\ 


— 


Ho 
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- ©. Love, think on thy lovely Charmer, and ler thy amorous Soul, ſend 


% « 
by. 5 


Q 


= 


| forth no other found but Dulcinea, oh Dalcinea. LExit] 


Enter Sincho. 
Sanc. Yonder he lyes, and as melancholy as a Cat in a Church Stee- 
"le, ſexpeRting my return, —and now good Brother Saxcho—-be pleas'd 
0 gn with your deſign, and fince you donu'r like the McfFige you 


- are ſent about, lers ſee how your Wir can bring you off=let me ſee, 


your maggot pated Maſter Dos 2xixor ſends yon to Tibeſo, to the Prin- 
ceſs Dalcirea—very g00d—Did you ever hear of any ſuch Princeſs $4x- 
cho ?t—no—or has your Maſter ever {cen ſuch?=neither,—why then your 
errand appears to be buta kind of mad whimſey Sancho 10 dub 
on'e—well then, what remedy 2-=-why thus Brother—if your Maſter 


c2a fancy Princeſſes, where none ere were — Windmils to be Giznrs, 


and flocks of Sheep, Armies—and fſay'every foot that His fight is beznil'd 
by Inchantments—'twill be as eaſte for you to take the: next Comer 
Sancho—4nd perſwadehim to believe 'tis the radiant Dalcinea. 

EE.” 
Enter two Conntry Wenches. a1: 

r. C. W. Come Couzin Ricotta* prithee come along 3 Udflifkins,He 
be hane'd if che Bride bant gone to Church, before we can per thither. 
2, C. w. Why prithee how can that'be fool, when Father 7-ds!er the 
Prieſt, arid Gafper the Piper, are-juſt gone before us. j 


# 


1. C. WY. Pſhaw that's all one, the holy Cormorant has been at Break- 
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my Soul: In the mean time, here in this Grotto, reſt thou load of + 


faft already, he has devoured half a Turkey, and drank a_Bortle of 


Malaga, —this Morning, fo that he has nothing to do till Dinner, but 
to chop up Maſs, and ſee 'em joyn'd according ro cuſtom. | 

2, C. iy. He (ze 'em joyn'd according to cuſtom, why how now you 
plaguy Hoyden you,— dee make a pimp of the Prieſt. | 


Sane, Why how now. you young pert baggage, a pimp or a Prieſt, - 


vhy is that ſuch a miracle. This comes as pat as I could wiſh, theſe 
are two rare Jades for my purpoſe. 7; W172 
2, C. P, Whir ails che Slouch, can't you go on your way, I ſpoke 


- to my. Couzin Flora, I did not meddle with you {wag belly. 
* Sauce. Ha, ha, ha, Fa, it ſhall be fo faith, this ſhall be the Princeſs 
_ Daulcinea Gadzgokes,—and this other Dowdy here, ſhall be her waiting 

| |  ESancho Pops %m.}] 


woman—ha, haz ha | 2-6 
rt. C, Y. What's the matter with the Paunch, what ails the briſtls 


chops, can't y81 let us go and be hang'd. | 
Sanc. Till my Lord Don 2wixot, has kindled his amorous Taper at 


” 


the Gloiv-worm Rays, of yeur Lady the Princeſs there, uot for ce 

world —my dear Lindabrides. i; 

2, C. W. What Lady, what Princeſs? what a Dickins, is che Booby 

mad ? "6 Foie We 

Sanc. Therefore appear, thou ITO of Knight Errantry, } *- 
TO 


> 4 g L b 

an 6 2? — 2 won... 
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thy Queen, here is thy D-dcinea, Moon of thy hopes, Notth Star of wi 


F - 
\ 


- thou bleit, thov long'd for Meſſenger, —well and what ſucceſs good 


.delires, (hining. of ith all her fiery beams upon thee. 
Enter Don Quixote. 
Dow 2. Tbs ots's voice,-and lee yonder he aadde=—etonk 


Friend, hah ! ws the God of Love compaſſionate ? 


$:mc. Succeſs, $Hud—kneel, kneel; Sir, oons ate you blind, why 


there {he is Sir,. the Princeſs, the Peerleſs thloines, the grand Tiboſs, the 
Clver Trumper of Renown, the fire Arms of Beauty, and the Touch- 


hole of Love, attended by the moft beautiful Babberlips of Spain, che 


loye! uv - I 1 SR Wi hi [ The ey kneel. | 


op | Where is the Princeſs Sancho. [Sraring about: 


: Ah Devil on ye, what game, what foolery's this? pray 


is _ a tlys 
 Sanc, Oh Princeſs and Univerſal Lady of Tubeſs, why, does not your- 
| Hoon heart relent, ſeeing the Pillar, and prop of Chivalry pro- 
ſirate before your ſublimated preſence: Sbud Sir are you dumb 2—or 


are yolr ſenſes raviſh'd from yor, at the beams of thoſe fair Eyes, thoſe 


* tuſhiovs Bubbies, and Amber Locks,acoun d with Pearl and Diamonds. 


Den 2. Pearl and Diamonds ? [Rubs his Eyes. ] 
Sanc. *Dſheart, what dee lye rubbing your Ew ſo for ? Why don'c 
you ſee all this? | 
' Poa. 2. Upon my Knighthood—No, | 
Sane, The Devil were in ye if you ſhould, —how the clowniſh Jades 
ſtare at one another. [ 4frae.] 
Dozx. 2. I ſee no Princeſs: the objects that preſent themſelves to me, 


are Faces moſt uncomely, doſt thou ſee this rare fight, Sancho? [Riſes ">. 


 Saxc. Do I? I think Ido, I ſee the Princeſs ſhining with Gold there, 


like a Sun beam, and the moſt brighr and altified #hiffundera, blazing . 


like a Star of the firſt Magnitude. 


1. C 7, Well enough Brewis-belly 3 Adfhdikins leave off your fool- 


ing, and Jer's be gone, or [I'l] call out to the Vineyard yonder, 


2. C. ., Thete be Folkes -there that will take our parts, you may 


ch:nce to get a drubbing for your Jokes, if you han't a care, Bacon- 


face. [ Exeant. 


Sarc. Tooks, Queen Blouze may be in the right in that, therefore 
ZH make ha te. 


Don 2_If that be the Princeſs that lobke laſt; ſome Deviliſh Spell 


this moment is vpon me, I am bereav*d of all my Gehr and ſenſes. 
Sinc, How,! how's that Sir >. I hope not fo— This is what T lookt 


' for, hs, ha, ha, ha, the Trick fadpes rarely. Afae. 
Doz 9 Doſt thou ſ{wel] nothi g, Sancyo 2 
Sane: A periumn!'d ſigh or two, the Princeſs breath'd, Sir, nothing - 
E\{e. 
__ Dox 9. Nay, then'tis plain I'm inchanted—agen, by my Knighthood, 
it ſeem'd to me of Gatlic, — Don 


”_ « 
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Don 2. Gmlick ! oh Villains, now could I eat one of theſe Inchant: 
ing Rogues. And I warrant the Princeſs and her Lady, Sir, ſeems co 


you like two Hog-rubbing Dowdies? 


-” 


Don 9. Todpoles !. Witches ! I have not ſeen two uglier. 1 
Sanc. Good lack a day, that theſe Deviliſh fellows can dofthis !—- | 
Keep in your breath, and be hangd.  Afiae. 20 0E 
2 C, w. Keep you off and be hang'd. So ho, in the Vineyard there. 
1 C-IF.. Pedro, Valzſco, Tarzoe, {o ho"; odflid come near meagen— 
2 couple of Cogging Scofting Gibers, what a Murrain can't you let. | 
people go along the Road? did we meddle with yon ? odflid come- | _ 
near me agen, and T1! give thee ſuch a gripe on the Weazon, 11] make 
thee kiclle agen.” | [1 [They runout;.. 
x Don 2. Ugh—there's another whiff, the very Qquinteſlence 
of Garlick- Oh thou extream of all wickedneſs, thou abhorr'd Inchant- 
er, whoe're thou arr, think not becauie thou can(t pervert my Smelling. 
faculty, and pur theſe Clouds and Cataract in my Eyes, to eclipſe that 
. dazling Beauty from me, that it (hall ſerve thy turn 3 no Miſcteaat, the 
time ſhall come, when by my powerful Arm all Charms ſhall be diſ- | 
| folv'd, and this bright Planer, hid by vile Inchantmenc, ſhine bright 
| ' and clear forever. Is ſhe gone, Sancho? T8 
Sanc. Yes Sir; and upon fo faſt a gallop, that *cis impoſſible for Roſ- 
| ante to overtake her ; therefore pray Sir conſider the Proverb that ſays, | - 
uk To ill accidents apply patience ; Let every Conſcience fit itſelf to the 
times ; we ſhall have a ſmiling minute, when we ſhall ferk theſe plaguy _ 
Inchanters before they are aware : In the mean time be pleas'd to think | 
of being an Emperour as ſoon as you can Sir—that I may be a Gover--- 
nour, and raiſe my Family, for to wy thinking T. ſhould become go- 
verning hugely. Well, and now I talk of governing, yonder comes 2 
company that I think loos like Emperours and Governours'indeed. 
_ + Don. 9, Not a word more——1 know 'em, 'tis the Great Duke of '. 
; + that noble Seat thou ſeeſt there, with his fair Dutcheſs : And I fuppoſe 
£ my Fame has reach'd his Ears; he comes hirher now to find me our. 
: Enter Dake Ricardo, Dutcheſs, Cardenio, Luſcinda, 


Rodriguez and Servants. 
Down ſwelling griefs a while be huthtand filent, whilſt from theſe great . 
- ones I receive that Ceremony my noble Function merits : And dee hear 
Sancho, be ſure you behave your (If -with-that Decorum as ſuits my 
Squire, .and the place y ein. ooo kw. | 
Sancho, Well, well, Sir, a word to the wiſe is enough  Man- - 
ners makes the Man,quoth William of Wickhaw—— Now we are to deal 
with People that have a (cence of governing-3z 1I-watrant.ye let me alone - 
for behaving my (elf. TT FP - Ei | Al 
--" Dake, Lure offthe Hawks, the day's too hot for (port, we'll out again _ 
in tht Evening ——— Moſt noble Knight: Don .2#ixore de 1a. Mancha 
Fortune has now oblig'd me to my Wiſhes, thou Quinteſcence;-. thou | 


Sea# {1}. 


Y ” 


__ 7 


ET. 5 A { he Comicat Hiſtory 
- Soul of Arms and Honour, welcome into my Province. - 
Don 2. Your Graces:moſt devoted, lives no longer, than whilſt he is 

yours in al hurgpble daty, | | 
/ Dito, Vluſtrious Errant, T am proud to thank ye— Madam that you 
- may knowfhighly Forwne honours me, I am oblig'd to cell ye this is 
the Knighe of the Ili-fivour'd Fice, the ſhining Sun of Spain, the Aars 

© we mapiibew how we admire (och Virtue, - 

; Datch. | am\his Greatneſles moit hamble Servant, and hope he'll 


of Arms and Chivalry, whom I defire you to invite to my Caftle, thar. 
; [| 


mo far honour ns. 


Dm 9” 1 ki your berureous Hand moſt excellent Lady, and whol- 
ly fubject my (ef tro your Commands: | 

Sane. Subject himſelf ro her Cominands,—Gadzooks very pretty, 

thar,—well, this plaguy Devil my Maſter, has a notable way with him 


ſometimes. | 2 
Card: We are all—Valizane Sir. your humble Servants and moſt 
oblig d. | $0. : | [1 | 
L:fci. Buc moſt of all ovr Sex—1s to a Champion, whoſe daily In- 
deavour 15 fo right our wroms, with Sword and Launce, on Monntain 
Or in Valley, to vincicate the Cavte if injured Ladies. 
Dae. And this good Fellow, if 1 miſtake not, muſt ſure be truſty 
 Saxcve, the honeit Patner of this brave Kotzhts dangers. A 
Sane, Your Mivhcinei{s his hic jr co a hair- I ain the very Sazchogin- 
.- deed 2Governour elect ro,for all I look {o ; and as for: dangers, why lit- 
- tlecfaid is foon an ended,common fame is ſeldom ro bleme, but Patience 
152 plaiſter for all fores. My maſter and 1 have heard Wolves howl at 
| Midnight before yow,--we know how an Oaken Cudgel can bruiſe, 
and what danver is in C014 Iron : we fre no Flinchers, we. | 
Don 2: You »ill Forger blunderhead. [To Sancho aide. A Clown- 
ih Prater, my Lord, I hope your Grace will excuſe him. | 7o che Duke. ] 


4 


Dake. ON, Sarcho is very pleaſinr, and his Proverbs become him 


| extreamly—Go|ſome of you and bridle this noble Knights Horſe, char 
We | lee feeding yonder, and bring him to the Stable; we?ll go in the 


bick way over the Garden. « þ 
Sarc. And pray Mrs. fince I ſee you have nothing elfe to do, will you 
ve ſo kind as to go to yonder Hedge, where [ro Rodrigues] YOu 
' Will ind a dapple grey Aſs,— ry'd and do fo much 2s put him up with 
- Rozmante, and pray take what care of him you can, becauſe the poor 
tool 15a lirtle SKictiſh, and T cari't wait on him wy (ef, by reaſon you 
jee ine 0biig*d to folluw my Maſter. Fo, 1 | 
Rad, How now ignorant Bufflehead, &'s kno who you talk to? 
Doy 2. Oh confound him, &Gid you ever hear ſuch 4 ſordid Son of a 
Whore z Why thou complicated lump of Dullneſs, does this good Gen- 


tewoman look like a Groom? Does the jzem fit to manage in a Stable, 


_ thou incomprehentible Raſcal. 


Dautcy. 


rare 


” 


am, 


4 
F, 
- 
Pp 
. 


' moſt Heroick, ſhall I lead the way 


, getall; there's a good Proverb however. 
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Knight, my womans very | 


Datch. *'Twas-enly a ſmall miſtake; Sir 


' good n:tar'd, and I know Sachs intended no affront: 


Dake. No, no, 'twas a Ccivillicy any one” miphit have begg'd . belides il 
Datple may be nearer related to Sancho than we imagine. - I have bic _ 
my tongue almoſt through ; I ſhall ne're be able to holdout. _ i-| 
ED | [To Catdenio aſrae, 

Caraen, Nor I, I dare not look that way for fir of laughing aloud. 


Laſcind. How Mrs- Roariguez, (wells, L warrant the could poyſon Sax- - 
cho now with all her Soul, for ſhe knows nothing of the defign. [7o Card, 


Rod. | ſhall hardly expoſe my ſenſe, to reſent any thing from ſh” | 
2 Ruſtical Brutez my Breeding and his, I ſuppoſe, have been in diffe- | 
rent ſtations, therefore the beſt way of expreſſing my ſelf abour it, is 
by contempt. I deſpiſe the Creature. _ i | 

Dube. Well, well, fince'you deſpiſe him, fo let it end then. © Come 


[Pon Quixote leads out the Dutcheſs. | 


Don, 2, Her Grace extreamly honours me— Hah ————Dunghil |; 
Vermia is this your manners with aPox Vee © [Afide to Sancho. | 


Sax, Where the Devil's the harm ont > Gadzooks 1 thought Wair- | 


ing Women might have gons into Lords Stables, as well as Footmen | 


into Ladies Bed-chambers z hut Live and learn, and be hang'd and for- | 


- 


SCENE I 


Enter Bernardo, Mannell, Pedro and P age. 


Han, CXOme, are the Muſicians ready now for the Entertainment... 

the Dake and Datcheſs are juſt at the Gate: 2 

Page. They are all tuningTheir Inſtruments in the next room. © | 
Man. Page, prithee run and tell the Cook .and the Confectioner my | 
Lord will have the Banquet after the Mulick is ended. [ Exit Page. ' 

Bern, And what's all this preparation for I wonder : What Fly gain | 


\ bol is going to be plaid now? - 


Mar. And why filly gambol ? Lord | you are always fo peeviſh_ 
Mr. Cuff-cuſhion, there's no living with ye, any thing that does not ſuic | 
your grave teſty humour is filly preſently. Pox methinks you ſhould: | 


know your ſtation of being unmannerly a little better, be civil here, and 
be rude when you get into your Palpit... | | { 


- 


Bern, Ah, thou art a pretty fellow to govern a Family with q flaſhy 
Head, ,and a Heart voidof Conſcience, Merality: and Religion. How | 


. dart thou prophane.the Pulpit, Reprobate z a Whore were a more | 


natura! thing for thee to talk of... 
| ; Aan, VWrv \ 


' My Wife attends your mo- | 


.  Bxentt:; || ;1 


Yotaran, 4 ba 


[- >-ParT of the Muſick and the Banquet, 'tis well, if not.— 


RT T_T mnjiory — Part IT. 
May, Why that's a Pulpit you love to preach in too, a5 well 25 I, E- 


for all your canting. 

Pedro, No, you muſt let him govern wary thing, 2nd then Si oravie 
ty will be eafie; let but the head Butler be his Croney, and my Ladies 
pretty Chambermaid fic on his Bed-fide in a Morning, and mend his 
Stockings, and then you ſhall hear him rai! no more, nor ever have a 
Sermon 2gainſt Drinking or Whoring. 


les Why'thou inſet, bred from exc:ement ; hon! Quack, with 


not $kill enough to cure a Lap-dog of the Mange > thouwenery- -promo- 
ter, art thou {hooting'thy Tupaine P ills at me t00- 
Man, Put him but into a fret, and *ewill be better ſport, than a 


Bearbaiting, ha, ha, ha, ha. 


Bern. Fu.ſ-m Idior, poor wretch: 
an, Hi, ha, ha, ha, ——poor Veſtry "OR 
Pearo, Come, come, pti:hee, —now let's leave him to chew the 
Cud upon contemplation —— here comes my Lotd. 
Enter Dike, Cargenio and Page. 
Duke. Is he Unarm 2: 
ae They are doing it my Lbre,- and treating him in all points, as 


*}- your Grace has order'd. 


Card, My Lady Dutcheſs will grow fat with laughing, 1 never ſaw 
her rake fo much: pleaſure in any Jeſt before 

Duke. Go you and afſiſt in the Ceremony, and be ſure [70 Man. ana 
Pegro.] ro uſe him according to the cuſtom of Knight Errants of "old, 
which I have read te in books of Chivalry «= how now Bernardo, what 
is your reverend folidity muſing on, lah > [ Exit. Man» and Pedro. ] 

Bern, 1 am muſing my Lord, on thoſe books of Chivalry, which I 


have of -late often ſound you reading, and I profeſs I wonder that a 


man of your clear Senſe and 800d Parts, (hov1d walte your precious 
time fo unprofitably. 


_, Dake. Teſty Foo], now If I w ould permit him| would this peeviſh 


;ockhead, be! impertinent two long hours by the Clock, — Come. 


come, Fl endate no reprovf now ; it thou'lt be ſociable, and take 


Bern, The Mulick—- No, not 1, Heaven eſtrange my ears from near- 


ing ſuch Vanity, — as for the other part, it is my duty to give a Bleſ- 


0ng-40'r, therefore 1 ſhall atrend. [Exit Bern. 
' Card. Ay to the eating part, I warrant thee, it any of thy Tribe are 
vi anting at that 1 much wonder. - 


Adnſick ſonnas, then enter Don Quixote wnarmd, with a rich Mantle over 


him, aud lea between the Datcheſs ana Luſcinda, Sancho following With 


Mic OQrIgUeZz and Servants, they place Doz Quixot in the chief ' Seat, and all 
Sit dowy. | | | | 


Dske. Long 


- ® 


oe * h- ppt agitens ; 
- 
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Duke. Long live the Flower of Kaight Errantry, the tenowned 
Don 2ixote de Ia Mancha, = 
Datch. Vivat the Succourer of Widows and Orphans. 


P 


Card. The Righter of Wrongs, and Retriever of the ancient and | 


moſt noble Laws of Chivalry. 


Luſcind. The Tamer of Giants, and undaunted 'Queiler of Monſters | | 


and Furies, 


Duke. Let the Sports begin'to entertain him, and let no part be want 


pg to do him honour. Hh 
5-0 N G. 

JF you will Love me, be free in Expreſſing it, 

' And henceforth give me no Cauſe to complain ; 
Or if you hate me, be plain in Confeſſing it, 

And in frw woras put me ont of my pain. 
This long decaying, with ſighing and praying, 
Breeas only aelaying in Life and Amonr, 

Ceoing ana Wooing, 


Ana aaily purſuing, 
Is aan'd ſilly going, therefore Pl give: ore, 
ie. 11. 


- If you I! propoſe a kind method of ruling me, 
I may retarn to my Duty again 3 
But if you ftick to your old way of Fooltng me, 
I muſt be plain 1 #1 none of your Mens, _ 
Paſſion for paſſian on each kind occaſion, 
Fith free inclination does kindle Loves Fire, 
| But Teatous pratins, 
Coy folly debating, 
And now doubts creating, ſtill makes it expire. 
The Lady's Anſwer: 
- ie 
YOU Love, and yet when I ack you to marry me, 
Still bave reconrſe tothe tricks of your Art ; 
Then like a Fencer you cunningly parry me, 
” Yet the ſametime make a Paſs at my Heart. 
Fye, fye, decewver, s 
No longer endeavor, 
Or think this way ever the Fort will be won? 
No fond Careſſing 


Adnſt be, nor unlacing,” + 


Or tendir embracing *rill th Parſon has. does 2» Wil 
: C: . SID L IT. S'me 


. 
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Some ſay that Marriage a Dog with a Bottle is, 
Pleaſing their humonrs to rail at their Wites 3. 
Others declare it an Ape with a Rattle is, 
5 Pune DeFtrozer and Plague of their tt 
| Some are | affirming, 
A Trap tis for Vermin, © 
And Jet with the Bait tho not Priſon agree, 
| Pentring that Chonſe you, 
| Aunt let me Eſponſe you | 
{ | "Te, my azar Aonſe you will mbble at me.. 


Here follows at Entertaiament of Dancing, then the Banquet is prepared and 
broaght i; the 15a places Don Quixote at the "pper end of the 70 but 
ke re fuſes it. 

Extzr Bernardo and ſays. Grace. 

Don nix. 1 do beſeech your Grace, I (hall dye with Bluſhing- 

Dube. | The 'irgheſt merit muſt have higheſt vlace. 

Dar. 2nix. My Lord, you bo: em me with exceſs of favour. 


Dake. Nay, Bay, it oſt be ſo, Sir. 
(They fit, and IDEA waits 08 Don Quixote. . 


Bery, O:; my Conſcience this is that Scare- crow Knight Errant Don 


7 50 thar I have heard the Duke calk fo often of ; oh the whimſi-- 
CalIonr ! | 


[Sits at the lower end. 


Datch- Indeed; Sir Knight, if I may ſpeak my thoughts, your Mo- 
deſty is a great deal too nice : You needs muſt know. your place, where- . 


ere you are.- | 
Sancho. Now have I'two Proverbs at my tongues end, that I'de give- 


_ balf my Government to vent—— One is, He that has more manners 
than he-ought, is more a Fool than he thought 3, and rother is; there is. 


more 4do with/one-Jackanapes, than with all the Bears. 
Dutch. How now Friend Sancho,. what are you murrering, come.we- 


muſt have no wit loſt; 


Sancho, Ah blefhing on. your Nobleneſſes pratling places y're a: 


princely . Jews), I'll fay that for ye: And now my Maſter Don 2»:ixete 


has put me in the mind on't—1 could tell ye a very pretty cale that hap- 


- pened in our Town, concerning places. 


Dex. Buix. You will prate Jolthead ———[1 beſeech- your Graces, le 
this Coxcomb |be thruſt our, we ſhall hear a thouſand folljes elſe. 
Bern. By wy lincerity theſe are both craz'd alike, and -I ſhall ne're 
have patience to hear half their Fooleries. 
Dake, By ng means, my noble Sir, Sancho maſt needs g0 on with his. . 


tale. b 
Cardi, Oh we þ loſe our chief diverſion = EVEN for his wit and good - 


bumour muſt needs make it very pleaſant. . 
| | Lwſc.. There- 


ay a 
IE NY MOR IPL nrere oy nn. 
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eſt Friend, for my Lady Dutch | 


Luſe. Therefore begin quickly, hon 


eſs and I are impatient till we hear ic. 


 Sanchs, Why then thus it goes, you maſt. know then, that there was | 
a Gentleman in our Towa, nearſy related to Don Alonzo de Maranon, | 
Knight of»the Orcer of St. Faques, wha was drown'd in the Heragrra, || 
adout whom that quarrel was a little while fince.in our Towe ; Maſter, 
mine, pray Sir, were not -you i7t— Where little Thomas the Miadcap, 
Son co Batvaſtro the Smith, had a deep wound in the Scrotam as they | 
call d it, about the Widow Wapgum. 1] | 

Don ©. A plague ontiee for'a Cruſt-grincer, doſt thou begin a Tale | 
without head or foot, and then ask me a queſtion —— Now do I ſweat |: 


for the Rogye. | [Afrae. 


Sancho, We, we'l, then 'cis no great matter—— And fo this Gen- | 
tleman that I roid you. firſt of, invited a poor Husbandwen to Din- | 
ner; and fo the poor man coming to the Gentleman Inviters Houſe, | 


Heaven be merciful] to him, for he is now dead 5 and for a further | 


Token, they (:y, died like a Lamb ——-for I was not by, for ar that | 
timel was gone to another Town to reaping. — 1 
Bern, Ay, and prithee come back from reaping quickly, without | 


_ burying the Gentleman,unleſs chou haſt a mind to kill us too with expe- | 


Cation. OE | 
Ounes, Ha ha, ha, LE > | j | [ 
Don. Quix. Oh cardy Heilhound, I'm in 2 Feaver for him. [ Afiae. | 


_ - Sancho, Nere fear, Sir, Ii] be mannerly. {7s Don Quixote apare.} |. 
And fo, as I was faying, both being ready to fit down to "Fable, the | 


poor man contended with the Gentleman not to fit uppermoſt, and the 


Gentieman with him that he ſhould, -as meaning xo command in his | 
owe houſe, bur. till che Country Booby pretending to be mannetiy and | * 
conrteous, would nots till che Genrleman very angry, thruſting him | + 
' down, faid to him, fir there you Thraſher, for wherever I fit with thee | 


P 


(1! iti} be the upper end: and now you have my tale forſooch, and 1 | 
hope pretty well ro the purpoſe,  { Do Quixote frowzs en Sancho. | 
Onnes., Ha, ba; ha, ha. RE, Le | | 
Dzke. A very admirable tale 2nd quantity delivered, ha, ha, ha. || 
Dutch. Poor Saacho will pay fot this anon «+ the Knight looks very an- || 
ory, PI. try todivert it—— My Lord, Don @uixete, I beſeech ye, if my | 
requeſt be not improper, how fares the gracious Datinea del Tabelo, ——— | 


1 


_ and what Giants, Bagbears and Ciptives hive youu {cnt her lately. 


Don Q. How could I mumble tharDog,if I had him in a corner,[_ {fav | 
Sancho Whit a plague*s the matter, T've ſaid ſomething amiſs now 1 || 
tee by's look. ET | 

Don Q, Ah M:dam, there you divide my heart in funder, the bcau- | 
ceous Dalcinea 1s inchanted. ED | 

Datch. Is poſſible! on | | 

Bern. Ye Crack -brain'd Idior, I profeſs I can bear no longer. Fig, ne, | 

- | 2 7 1 WF 
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my Lord and Madam, what dee mean - I vow your Graces are 
much to blame F is 2Gu/ge the Frenzy of this Lunatick, | 
Den 8, How ? What's that Sir, 'Lnaatick 2 
Carden. Now conts the (port. | 
Eſc, The Prieſt [12s { ſmothered his tefly. humour tl he's bleck in the 
face. 
208 Bern. Who th roft it into your brains Don Quixote,” or Don Cox- 
© - comb, :3t you are kxnight Ertrant, witha murrainiite, and that you 


i” 
TE 


ore 2 Or what ule of rem, hah ?. 


” -L ON |monitrcus ! Ol thou 01d black Fox-w Luk a Firebrand in- 


thy ti].thon very Prieſt,chou Kindler of all Milchieſs in 31] Nations ,dee 
hear, Homily, gid not the Reverence that I bear theſe Nobles bind my 
juſt rage, I w oo ſo thrum your Caflock, you Church Vermin. 
Bern, 1 pÞ els, l kave a great mind to (trip, 1 have much ado to for- 
Ef ———— is wwttho! ld, 1 will not ſhame my Coat —— —1 will abſent 
32 prucently — _— Well, Madman, paſſion is an ill arguer, foine other. 
ns we wail cifpute this poine——-Till when firewel—— Add'e pate, 
"Din 2 Adien Scripture-groper. [ Exit Bernardo, 
Deke.  Arvaſ 21th ſtrange old Fool: I hope, Sir, you take no offence.- 
Dow 2. Nor 12, none, my Lord, upon wy Honour, Women and 
- Privfis may ſav © GY thing. | 
© Dike. He ſha beg your Pardons Hey Page, bid the Chaplain wait 
m2 in the Paik, [ Exit Page. 


Dutch. Co Tie ill vou retire; Sir, for an hour, and then well divert - 


you abrozd with Hawking. 


" Dox. 2. 1 a1 your Graces ever. _ [ Exit leading the Dutcheſs, 


 Sancha, Law); zlad of this 3 that Black Coats prating has made him- 


forget me. 
| Carden, Comer wy Dear, lets follow and laugh. 
Thus but begins the Farce which' yet we ſee : 


; Ln ; I — Wheie theſe Fools are, there muſt Diverſion bes  Exeunt: 
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Fiter Dibgn diſtuis'd, pulling in Marcella. 


 Htarcel, T.FEp, help, for Heavens ſake help. 
Diego, You call in vain, nothing can ta you-now a 
fair comp! Ja: Cos EY : Ti = OE Helps. 


Lil Giants, Monſters, Pughears— Or knoiv or any Princeſs thar's- 
enci2n ph} Is not this Spain, incorrigible Dail patz? What Errants are J-. 
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Ye Ph Om IEy 


the reſt of men by my example. 


mT Ta TT i; 


Marcel. Help, help——is no bleſt charitable creature near, to help a 
Maid in her diſtreſs ? ” . 
Dian NeST- i} 
Atarcel. Thou art a Devil. - jt =: 
Diego. So, my Dear, art thov, a very Devil, and the Hell I've {ut 
fer'd, chrough thy nice Female Pride and Obſtiaacy, is greater than the 
Damn'd below endure; but T am now grown a profound Magician, and 


| Fcan conjure that prod Damon from thee, that late infulted ore all 
human kind. You now muſt tove, Marcela, 
Marcel, Curit ſoune, and now. mote cuſt than ever, coming from 


the mouth of ſuch a Fury. | 

Diego. Ay, this is well now — I am pleas'd to ſee that Lacifer keeps 
his old ſtation in your proud heart 3 my Spell will work the better, Mild. 
neſs perhaps had wrought me to a ſtile of whining Love, to courc and ſue 
for favour, look like a Fool, be modeſt, cringe and bow, lye like 2 


Chambermaid, and a: laſt get nothing, \but Y'are an I!-favour'd Mon-. 


ſter, and I ſcorn ye. a: 
Mareel, No ſuccour yet ! no kind relieving Paſſenger ! 


} 


Diego, But now you thew your Sex.in their true quality you moe | 


oblige me; I now can vluntly ſeize thee withour wooing, and like 3 
man claim Beauty as iy cue, pattern che noble Saveges of old, when 


8 Ty | EE : I | | 
Woman, like the reit of otter Fethales, patiently covch'd under the 


Male Prodominance 3 and fince you are ob{tinate and ſtubborn, inſtruct 


Matcel. What doſt thou propoſe, oh, thou moſt abhorr'd ? 


ry ; 


Diego. To make a Convert ofthee—— Wohar a ſtr:rge, coy, wild, 


' impertinent, Unnatoral thing haſFthou been kitherro, thou woreſt thy 


Eyes as if thou wert a Bafilisk, deſtroying others, -ſti!] to pleaſe thy, (elf 5 


thou taugheſt thy rongue to murder all thy Lovers by proud. refuſale—— 


thy hands to tear their Letters, and thy feet to run away like an vn- - 


grateful Daphne, tho au Apolb followed, 


Marcel. *Tis my nature, born for my ſelf; all menare my averſion. 
Diego. Then know, that I was born tonew create thee; I will nor 
have thoſe Beauties loſt through Pride, which Nature firſt intended for 


Injoyment 3. your Eyes ſhall learn to finile, your Lips to kiſs, your Tongue - 


\ 


to praiſe your Lover ; Armst' embrace hin : Fl] movld your body to : 

proper form, make every part about you do-its office, and fit ye for the 

buſineſs of the world. = | : 
Marcel, The Devil ſhall have-youggſt- 


' Diego. The Devil ſhall have me after, Child as he and T-agree uporrt; : 
but before hand I'll beg his-Devilſhips pardon. FOn's 


Marcel, Oh, how hate this fellow ! -What a rage l ſee] within my 


boſom glow againſt.-him? What! Shall Iſue toany man for ſavour.; 1 * 
' that haveth:c1uzh the ſeries of paſt years, made .*em the buſineſs of wy 


jeſt and r2ile;y ? Shall I labnur and beg ? VI racher dye firſt, . 


Dizge 1». 
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Diegs I can but think how much the caſe isaltered; how many tedi- 
ON! _ wy down: alt Fies pale Cheeks, a throbbing Heart, and 


Arms acrofs, ive l wificheo a kind Jook of this Califio, who now I can 
hin {Con ili you be Kind and f{icely. 

Alarcel, It, (45 the tra has alway: _ a ſtranger to me, when ic 
related (OC Wy SE $1 ' .9ui}d be kind carnſt then belicy G okt:og fo] 
Criminal, fdch words 4 theſe c wid win me! 


© | Diego. Ons. i ave ho © omplemenis 3; all women have ben ſpoil'd 
| fince Ten firlt ned em. | Kiſs Ld Cor T: al firſt begot the 7oy : 5 | was | Sipbs 
and 11 hin 'ngs bi ca the Pijh aud Fie—- |] vill be fooj's no longer, | Srrikes Lim, 

Marcel. Sieand \ {1 "0- Hell hounds I yet ave {ONE defer. ce; when 
Innocence felis, e:ch Pin, ech little Bockin, will prove a Lance to 
wound the curſt Aſſijler ! Ol. chou moſt vil- of Creatures ts t 35, (thicy 
M3) coſt thou be: ' i] vnityield camely tothee? No, I vw ill make 
Exch Natl ant E:gles Thlon, _— eth thail <1 thy Fl: ih, my Eyes 

(hall blaſt thee ; and m1 this nobls cue, thi lie Arm, in oy defence, 
02 like he Cl 3D of Heres: 7% [10 i \\ oft Of "all [v1 16 Dc -vIIS, Ravither., _—_ 
res. Eihal! cgoi-vout; Con; age. = [Goes i we ber, 

| | Jrriey 0 I; 410. | | Am oroti”? CONV} fro: ts bim, | 

Aib -oſt And 7 yarns, IN \ 1 $:ull- m9 ke | e010 Interrimpt Fopr: {port a 
lifile, the Duke Net. zVEeC no Sit LYIS 111 Nis FRUNY-: Come, COMme, Sir, 
deliver Me Your SO Gd. — 

Diezo. MvSxo:d? li mult be this. way then Mm 157n the Forks 
hi Pe, and {0] have.?t ye; Vs - 2 fight and in bfohtyy cle arms him. 
— Aareel, Ambroſio ! [even ! ter be | 2c (O11; 01 for th =, pICCOur ! 
The Mzn of ail he World Pre leaſt +: fern”. ens eleln=nw I'm fo 
eonfounded wich ſhane ca ot | look M2 7 1'7 ” [ Aſide. 

Ambr, Now Villain, you {hall obey in ſpire of ye: but wore of that 
preſently, firlt Jets fre rhe Woman -——=-— Hzh, Azarcelia ! Oh blind, 
blind Chance, Oh 11] | con'riving Fortune, tou | KOWwelt 1 hate rh \e curſt 
Cleft Tribe in generals and Count thou mm: 2igft the rout of temale 
miſchief, find we no other to oblige but this! This wortt of all the 
Sex! T; 1s darrming Eve, with not one oN'y, but Legion of Serpents 
round her ! | 

Atarcel. What Jo fel! His words. hoot 'hrogeh wy hearr, as if 
"were wounded with a Sheafof Arrows; | am not angry neither to hear 
him rail, bur. chang d {o,- that methinks I con's har more, 

Ambr, Oh! 130U cear Janes of my brave Þ Fricnc Chriſoftkome, art thou 
not ang: y with tl;y POOYr Ambrofiagggy hoe il L plac "> ftars malicioufly com- 
pe] him to vindicate the honour Ffchy Marcreſs? 


Marcel. Since the good deed'y* have done.cavic*twas for me. fo much 
off-nds your thou2lits, oblige us both; and kill ;312 4 for I can bear death 
_ better than your words. Kill me, and 1 am ther out of your debt, and. 
yau teveng'd for. Chri/oſt ome. 

Amr, ha live ho! Nene, and (if a woman can) repeat ; for 'ewere 

; | damnation 


Part II. of DonQuixote. 


 dimnatjon certain, now to kill thee; live therefore, but let me ſee thole 
baneſn] Eyes no more 3 lock from henceforth: thoſe Ives Fats up, that 
lead men wandring into Bogs and Ditches ; veil *em I ſay, that 1 agen 
way never be troubled to defend your Cater wawling; a creature that 
can purr, and then can ſqueak, that ſcratching can repulſe the eager 
Lover, and yet be” prompt and willinz co inyeader : Away, there's 


counſel for ye. Come, Sir, nov march before me: ſomething femains 


| for you too0— go On. 


Diego. Had I but done the deed 1 had not card. © [Exennt. 


| | Manct Marcella, | | 
Marcel. Yet thou art brave: Oh Heaven what ſhall I do to pay the 
Debt of Gratitude 1 owe thee; what a forlorn and miſerable Wretch 
had I been but for thee! Oh T.am loſt! What Beauty, Riches or the 
Gloſs of Honour, with all th' allurements never could ſubdue, is con- 


.- quer'd by this great, this generous Action : My Heart is melting, anda 
new ſtrange paſſion tiilsall my boſom, that firm reſolute will, that ſtood _ 
- unſhock'd ro the deſerts of Ghriſoftome, is wholly Captive to the brave 


Ambroſo. In vain is Art or Obttinacy now: | 


In-v4in does weakned Force reſiſt the ſtronger ; 


The Fort's ore-powr d,- and can hold ous no longer. . [Exir.. 


X.SCENE I 


Enter Dake, Cardenio-and Mannel. - 


Duke. Is the Dodtor ready with his diſguiſe for Merlin*® 


Man. He has been dreſt this hour my Lord ; the Page coois perfeRt in . 
his. part of Dalcineaz we only wait my Lady Dotcheſles coming back, 
who is-gone after the Hawk the back fide of the Wood ——= And then - 


we {hall begin the Comedy. | : 
Carden,. The Knight and the Parſon are till in hot argument yonder ; 


the Caſlock and the Helmet are at mortal odds ; - the Church Milicanc 


feorns to truckle to the Gamp, he1IT not ask him: pardon, he ſays, tho 


| all the Knights'of the Round Table were by to back him. - 


Dake. 1 took this opportunity of ſlipping from 'em, to: take breath a - 


lictle, and laugh by my ſelf———See hee they come, away Mannel to 

” your Fellows, and afloon as ever it, begins:to be Cark do.as Yve order.” 
Man, Well be punctual as the minute, my Lord. 

Enter Don Quixote and Bernardo. 


Dake. Well, Chaplain, is the bufineGreconcil'd ; - have you-done 7 Rn 


ſtice to this noble Knight ? + 


Bern. I profeſs; I'think I havez- 1 have-rold him plainlyhe is a Mad- - 


man, -and have canſcieatiouſly propos'd.to him a certain remedy © 


Din 9.1 


= 


Mrs Hts | | > pe; 


Mm 
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Dx ,2. I have not cold you yet, that a Clergyman may be a Blcck- 
_ head, 961 may ſuppoſe ir, -oaly to thei the Cifferent manners betwixt 
- my Function! 1nd yours, 
| Carder. Nay, if che Sword and the Gown can agree no better, we ate 
Ike to fee buccan 1 Reformation. 


| Daz Oe (730! CT. : {4Y, F 7 TR Pardon copies 
Fern, For tat my Lore, fFels, F! Deeinto fear, he [145 infected 


your G;3ce with L1 0k 0 dultem; Hz 


IC 
as 
. 
Ll; 


Dilg. Haz ht, wh TO RY ETD Hell call me Foo þ] pre ently, 

Bon, FOUMe thy «t have Cealloned and Cizelted Sciences, 25 Common 
a5 Loins of Mutton, tw akon Lex wings fovilely, tocompare with, one 
that's 1enorange Of all --— A don oþor Madman. 


Don 2, Good words, Prizft, g 04 words, Cid Religicn teach-you ro 
be Tracie, ot. Coflock 2 Beldes, ro theww T am nor fo ignorant, as you'd 


mike me, know [ have 1EUri the, © $ Nets” —= and mace 4''diftion to 
excei Your Gown by one mucl; berter thay ihe reſt, Knizhre Errantry. 


Bern, T tat 2 SCIZINCE 'Ol1 [17 cu) Ws, [7's [KEE S3 prichee PIepare thy 
brains a lircle, to anſxer me ons queſti Ot. : 

Die. 7\ yy" NOV they | UCRIE | Orr 

Bern, Wings's Knight Errant gr old FO! 

Don Q. Every thing: He L1at is honoured 4 with thar Far &ticn nnder- 
ſ41:ds a Science that co noalns 1 Th r-alt che rel! Wii -n thus i iake appear. 
Firſt, He njuft be Sxill's in the Law, to know Ju tice oY 2Uttive and 
COMMUNtIYE, O CO 1807 tO every one : He af ak 3e a Divire, to know” 
now to give areaton cl-arly of his Chritizn Profefiion : He muſt be 2 
Phyicana, ar; d chicfly an Herbaliſt, to knon n2 Viiderneſe or Deſarr, 
Wit [eros | nave vertne to cure Wounds 3 fovyow knizit Errant muſt 
pot be 1oGKing, out cvary pitting while for 7 of TEcOn healhim: He 
muſt be an Aſt -oROMEr, to know In the n 2% war a Clock *cis by the 
St1s:; He mult be allo a Mathematictsn, 4d princts! ily a good Cook, 
DECAUte It May Very ofcen N2PPED, he may t ne oc £24 :0N to drefs hiSOWn 
Dinzer. Nor ſhould he only be acort: Q Vit] 1 211 civine and moral] ver- 
tes, bur ler uſt &fcead to Machauicks 2 ; for he muſt know how 
2) thoe 2 Florſe, to mend a Sicdle, ro 103) 1 Bc Ot, tO dearn a Stecking, 
co Rich a Doublet z andin thor, to do all chin 95 char reaſon can ima- 
vine. Andail thele INgs, and as many more, is your Knight Errant 
5s 50d fore - | 

_ Card, What (ay to this, my pack Divinity Teachers methinks the 
Renignthas even Y&4 Very ſairaccompr Ot (615 FENCHON. 

Don 2. And now I have ants. red | iS Queſtion, I think 'tis but rea- 
Lnaos toc ik him one: I deman: of lit: then, and pur it fairlyrto his 
C.ncience, I ſay, [ deſue to know « bin —-— What a Chaplain's 
D. 500 Or. Eo | 7, 

hs By 6 y troth a ſhrewd queſtion. 

Car. Ang put home t09, as the cale now lands 


Zer 1. 


Bery.. Oh ſinful Caitif is that 2 queſtion eo o 25ked in theſe relici- | 
ous times : Come, come, I'll tell thee that preſently ——=— Houmh, | - 
ood for > Why in the firſt place, let me ſee, What's. a Chaplain good | 
or ? Oh, now [ have ic 3 why all the ſerious patt of the world muſt | 
allow that, [They laugh] Humh---— Whar's a Chaplain good for? | 


Well, I profeis I was nere fo puzzled in all my life, 
[Chaplain offers to (peak, and they hinder him, 


Carden, Ay, 'tis plain now, the cauſe is loſt, the Chaplain's cofl- | 


founded, he has noc a word to ſay for himſelf, ha, ha, ha. 
Dake. Ha, ha, ha, ha, Eagerneſs and Rage have. fo choak'd him, he 


has no utrerance——-Ha, ha, ha, ha. 
Bern, What am 1 become. a jeſt, fye my Lord, w hers is the decency, 
where.is tine ſagacity / Oh ſtrange this is very unſeemly --— Arid I'll be 
gone leſt choler ariſe,. and I exceed the bounds of dilcretion : Olz, wy 


- Lord this is very unſeemly. [Ex#, 
Dake. Now will he be muſty this month, and we ſhan' get word 


from him. 
Don 2. Hah, what dreadtul ſounds are theſe. [forvi Sonnas ave heard 


withiy, | 
Card. Moſt wonderful ! x4 Noiſe like a Womans Shreiks. 
Dxbe. Oh yonder are the Lights, I (ee they are coming. [Ts Card. 
Don 2. Thar laſt co me ſeemd like the cry of women, this may be 


ſome Adventure worch my nctice. 
Enter Dutcheſs, Luſcinda, Rodriguez, and Sancho, as frighred. 


Dstch. Oh fave me, my Lord, ſave me. 
| Dake. How now, for Heavens ſake what's the matter ! [ Embr. ber. 
Laſe. The Wood's all in a Flame, a thouſand Spirits are in'r, and all 
coming this way, oh——— What will become of us ? 4 
Rear. One of 'em made me (hreek (o loud with a fright, that Fm + 
ſure I could norbe louder, if I were to be raviſhed. _ | l 
Sancho. All Hell is broke looſe yonder ! There are Devils a foot, and 
- Devils in Coaches, and Devils of all forts, ſhapes and z2s, oh ! 
| Where's this plaguy Chaplain now 3 I never had ſuch a mind to pray in 
my life 2 Fly, fly, good Sir, oh gadzooks, they'il be here in a twinkling, 
Don 2. Why let 'em come, ſtand by me and fear nothing. 
{ Hirrid noſe again, 
Dake. "This is ſomething more than natural, and I confeſs amazes me. 
Enter Mannel diſzuis'd like a Devil, "blowing 4 Horn, 


Luſc. Save us ye pIwers —— Whar horrid thing 15 this 2®*. | 
Paixores ſide, how terrible ſoc're it 


Duke. 11! ſpeak to'r, for by Don 
be I cannot fear, ſpeak thou rightful Viſion—- What art thou— 


Man. | ama Devil. 


Dake. Lucifer ? 
| Man. No, his Butler ; 1 61] up molten Lead in C UPS of Agat to all 


the Wretches that are damn d for crinking. - 
js Card, What 


s » 


—— 
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Card, What dol thou from thy Office then, and whither att thou 
PONG? | 


Mar. My Maſter noiv has lent m2 one to 24er/in, Prince of the In- 


" chanters, who i coming yonder, bringing the Princeſs Dalcinea de! To- 


beſo with him inchanted, and I am ſent before to ſeek a famous Knighr 
rhey call Don Prixoe ar /a Manchato tell him how the Princeſs may be 
Doz 2. If chou were a Devil of Parts and Underſtanding, thou 
vonldit have known without my information, that I am Don ,2*ixoe, 
Atm. By ey Coriſcience and Soul, Sir, I think you are, and I beg 
wour Pardon with all my heart ,. but I was fo buſted in my ſeveral cogi- 
tations. that I | forgot the chief, as I hope-to be fav'd. 7 
Sancho, Gadpooks, 1am not half fol;nuch afraid now as I was, this. 


Devil ſeems to be a very. honeſt fellow, and 11] warrant him a good 


Chriſtian, becauſe he ſwears by his Sou] and Confciencez but yet he. 
makes me lavgh to ralk of Pxtcinea's Inchantment, ha, ha, ha—= Mum 
for that, I'm fure I know the trick of that better than auy Devil of 'em 
all, 2; = : [Afde, 

tan. Prepare thy ſelf therefore, oh moſt renown'd, for here they 
core; clear, clear thy Eyes from duft, and pick thy ears, that thou. 


may'ſt take the ſecrets with attention.3 nor be thou daunted; for 2cr- 
' tin holds thee well—I can no more, the reſt himfelf will tel]. 


- | [ Exit blewing his Horn, 
Don. 2. I ſee impertinence is a vice amongſt thoſe in the other world 


' as well as this, [this fooliſh Spirit might have ſpar'd his bidding me not 


be daunted, if he had known now to manage a Speech wiſely. 
Dzke. The Butler was in the right, Sir, here comes more of the- 


Devils Officers. ' 


Don 9: Let him ſend all his Family, my Lord, I know how to an- 


: fver 'em,. Il] warrant ye— 


 Unſich foxnds, and then a Dance of Spirits is performed, which ended the. 


Scene opens, and diſcovers Pedro areſt like Merlin, and. Page like Dul- 
C1nea,- ſetting in a Chariot. . | 
f ; $ 


Pere. 1 come, O valiant Knight,to Jet the ſee, tho all the reſt of ſage 
Trchanters hate thee, that Aeriin 1s thy Friend 5. here is thy Miſtriſs. 
:#nchanted to 2 foul rude Country Dowdy by the malice of thy cruel 


- Foe Iyrgazder, and if thou ſeeft her now beauteous as formerly, tis 


through my preſent grace, and to move pity in thoſe that are con- 


cern'd to difinchant her, for ſbe muſt turn to her vile ſhape again till 
the cult Spsll be ended, which to perform obſerve my words with 


ae, and liiten to what the deſtinies ordain. 
Dia D. Moſt reverently, and in all humble duty, I thank the graci- 
ous Ateri;n tris Clemency. | 


Ct 
Fa 
* 


Shanchos < 


x 


— 


ages. _— — ———_—— þ 


aw 


Tart!Nl. - © Don Que 1s 


Sancho: What a plsgue have I been in a-dream then all this while 5 


and when I thought I had fooled others, am I a Fool my ſelf, and is 
ſhe really inchanted after all. = 
Dutch. Now is Sanchoat his wits end to know, whither he may be- 


 lieve his Eyes and Ears, or no. 


as 1 But'his Maſter there is wholly tranſported, the Lady Dulci- 
nea's fair eyes have enchanted him more chan ſhe is by che Magician Lyr- 


ganaer, ha, ha , ha 0 | 


Card. Softly, (weet Love, they'll hear ye, i: 
Sancho. Why a man.ſhant be ſure, that he has his own Noſe cn at 


this rate ; I would have laid my Earldom thar 1 am to have to 2 Cu 


cumber, that I had enchanted her my ſelf, and now Mr. Ariz there 
makes it out, that it was done before. Gadzooks I believe we are af 
enchanted; and Swarms of Devils like Gnats and Flics are buzzing in 
every corner, | < a ? 
Dn 9. Peace Babbler, eternal Mill- Clack, ct your Clapper lye &:!! 
2 while, chat the great 4er/in may unfold himfelf. 
Dike. We have yd the Prologue to't already, he has firokk'd his 


| Beard three times—now one good ſound hem— and we have ir. 


 » Pedro. (peaking Jf Dulcinea, from an ugly Creatrire, 
with a grave and Mould be traniform d to this her former feature, 
loud yoice, The Powers, who ow her Beauty ao retain, 
To free her from the Curſe, do thus ordain 3 
That S2ncho ſhall three thouſ1nd Laſhes pive 


Sancho ſtarts, and Himſelf ; and them on Buttochs bare receive ? 


looks diſmay'd. This done, from her Inchamtment (hall relieve her ; 
But not perform d, ſhe ſhall be charm'd for ever. 

Don ©. A thouſand Bleſſings fall on Aerlins Tonge, thar like an Q- 
racle has now Celiver'd theſe happy founds—Oh Sancho, Brother Sazcho, 
or how ſhall 1 ſtile thee, to expiefs my (elf mote tenderly 5 my Son; 
my Friend, hoiw am I overjoy'd to know that thou arc to be the 21oi- 


- ous means of Dy!cinea's freedom ; for now I reckon it as good as finitl? 


S$a:::hoe. Oh not too faſt, good Sir; there's a great deal to be (iid up- 
on this matter yet; An old Ape has an old Eye: 1 know wel! enough 
Mr, 2erlin has ow'd me an ill will ever fince the Cage buſineſs, and now 
thinks to revenge himſef upon my Buttocks for' ; bur tis all one, fore- 
warn'd, fore-arm'd, beter a fair pair of heels, than dye at the Gallows; 
tho I han't an ounce of Brains I may have a drachm—I can tell thar 
four and five make nine, tho I am no Conjurer. 


Don 2. Oh prichee ſheach, ſheath up thy Proverbs now if thou lov'ſt | 


me, and prepare thy ſelf to diſenchant the Princels, dear Sanchs. 

Sancho. Ay now tis dear Sancho, now you have occaſion for my But- 
rocks 'tis dear Sancho 3 but juſt now I was a Babbler, a Mill-clack, and 
every foor a Hound, a Vermin, and I know 'not what; therefore I'e26 


Vie make much of one, good men "oy ſcarce, the Hound ſhall haye more 
| 2 | WR. 


Wrts, 
rt 


— d 


—_— 
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wie [than to liſh himſelf, le tell ye but that. 


_—__ We. 


Pare Th 


Den 2 How's this ! Daiſt thou provoke my Rage by a Denia] ? 
Dake, Conſider whatyon owe to the merits of your Maſter, Sancho 
that fure mult ſoften your hard heart, | 

Cerdcn, And to the Princeſs roo——his Soul, his better part, from 
whole Þ-nien and. wonderful Influence, all honours muſt ariſe. 
'Datch. 'Tis bur three thouſand Laſhe:— and alas—what are thoſe, 
Sancho. Alas thoſe are nothing, ] warrant nothing {| Sarcho mimicks her, 
ur if your Ladythips render hide were to difenchant {ome body at this 
r.c2, | believe you wonld be glad to bate ſome of thoſe. Oecns does: 
your Gr2ce believe my Buttocks are mace of Buck«kir ? 
Luſcind, Reiliy 'tis great pity the world ſhould be dep:iv'd of ſuch an 
exce!len: Beaury, and ] am very certain that generous Sancho will quick- 
ty relent, and willingly ſacrifice his Backſide to cad the Inchantment. 
Sancho. Why there's another now, 1 warrant that ſquearing Devil 


__ could flaug a man to death by her good will, Why what a plagne has. 


my generons' Backſice to co with Inchantments? _ - [ Mimicking her. 
or why muſt I be oblig'd to demoliſh the-R-anty of my Backſ1de, to re- 
cover the Beauty of her Face; tis my Maſters bufineſs 1 think, and 


| ſince he is to enjoy the one, ler him take the tother along too, for my__ 
- part Ile have natking co do with ir. 


2 Page As for Duylcinea: Is it then poſſible, thou Saul of Lead, thou Mar- 


| ble-breaſted Rocky-hearted Squire, that thou ſhovIdſt boggle at ſech 
- eafte penance, to do thy Loxd and we ſo great a favour > Hadft thou 


been doom'd tb eat a hundred T oads, three thouſand Lizzards or a peck 
of Vipers, to ſheer thy Rye lids,” flea thy Hgad and Face, or broy] thy 
ſelf three hours upon a Grid-Iron, this I&&een ſomething for thee to 
refuſe ; bur fince the thing impos'd is but a flauging, a puniſhment each 
paultry School boy laughs at, and which each rampant antiquated Sin- 


- cer chooſes for Pleaſure ; this to deny, eſpecially when the performance 
- would retrieve my Beauty, ſupple my Skin, and make this Olive-co- 


jcur'd face as fair as now it feems, 1s a Barbatity unpardonable, and the. 
World will hate thee for. Oo ; = 
Don 2. And let thy ſweetneſs know, that he ſhall do't, tho he could 
kerd with a young brood of Giants, fierce as the 01d that combated with 
feve — Narkee, Raſcal, Garlick-eater, I will tye thee naked to a Tree, 
and inſtead of| the three thouſand Laſhes give thee fix, and each of thoſe 
{ix inches. deep, 1t-I but hear thee breathe another word like a refuſal. 
| 1 | {Takes hold of Sancho, who trembles.. 
Pedro, Hold, noble Knight, thou errſt, that muſt not be, for the> 
preat powers have ordcer'd the Pennance done. muſt nos be forc'd but 


< 


milingly. i 
Sancho. Why then every one a9: you were, and face- about to the 


- right again 3 God a mercy for that i faith Maſter 2/erlin.. [Gerring from 
= Do Quixote] Lookee, Sir, there's no more to be ſaid, you hear 


what-. 
the... 


q 


- mO_— 


——_ — . _ | M 
Part It. . of Don Quixote, "Sx | 


the grand powers have ordered : Come, come, "cis ill ſhaving againſ} 
the hair ; che wearer beſt knows where the Shoe wrings him 3 beſides 
you know the old ſaying, Scratch-my back, and 1'll claw your elbow ; 
there's nothing'to be done bur by ſair means, think of that, Sir. 
Don 2, Why then a thouſand times begging thy pardon, Sarcho, I 
_ do intreat thy favour in this bulinels. | 3 
Sancho, Humh—humb—intreat my favour. | | 
- Den 9, Conlider friend cur ferure riſe depends on the performance: 


for wanting her influence 1 czn be no Etrpercr, nor thoa no Governor, 


which if once done I promiſe thee within a month at fartheſt. 


Sancho, Why, ay, Sir, this 15 ſomeching now — bur yer threethou- | 


(nd Laſhes, humh-— | | 

"Dube, Nay, as to that, if Sancho be ſo generous to difinchant the 
Lady, he {hall not ſtay fo long to have a Government, for I have now 
an {land ar his ſervice. ES 

Card, Oh fortunate Sancho, Oh-moſt happy Squire, I ſhall be proud 
to wait on him. | | | 08 

Dgch. And [; | 

Luſc. And all of us. - | | 

Sancho, Ay marry Sirg now you ſound well indeed, there's no ſqueak- 
ing in this Bagpipez why ?tis a wonderfyl thing to think now, how be- 
nefits have power to alter refolvtions, and how merciiiy an Af will trip 
it up Hill that's Jaden with Gold and Jewels; methmks I am ſtrangely 
alfer'd on the ſudden, and am not fo averſe to this Laſhipg as before. 

Don Q. Well, are things yet 'according to thy wiſh, ait thou now: 
ſatisfied, thar by my means, thou ſhalt become a Governor, coes thy . 
heart yet relent? — ee _- 

Sancho, It does, Sir, and you may ſee it in my Eyes. [weeping] You 
may find by me too, that he that is obftinate wears his Coat tooneſt 
thredbare,and folly may hinder a man of many a:good rurn.l beſeech ye, 
Sir,to pardon my Prouverbs,and thank theDuke there for his noble favour, 
which I do now reſolve to deſerve by my ſpeedy diſenchanting the Lady 
Dulcinea, Who yet e're morning ſhall find her buſineſs much betrer'd, if 


my Buttocks can be but in: humour. 
Don 2. I here ſpoke my Brother, my Right hand; my Genius. . 
Duke, The 1{lands name is Barataria—and herel do declare before ye - 
all, Don Sancho is the Govetnour. | | ; 
Omn, Long live the Governour of the Iflagd Barataria, 
Pedro. "Tis well, and mote to celebrate this hour, I by-my-Are will. 
ſhow how 1 apptoveit. \ ET 


es 


SONG. 
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” Pedro Was bs Wand then here ts perform'd thu Song ſun . A  Milkmaid, 
and PR_s ” a Dance of Milkmaids. NY 


VISE NG. 


I, 


De W: Iymphs ana Sylvan ak. _ 
That Love Green Fields and Woods, 
When Spring newly born, 
| _ Her ſelf aves adorn, © 
” ' With Flowers and Blooming Buas 3 
Come Sing in the praiſe, | 
Whilſt Flocks ds graze 
| *Is yonder pleaſant Vale, 
| Of theſe that chooſe 
"| Their ſleeps to loſe, 
And in cold Dews, 
With clogted Shoces, 
Do carry the Milking P ail. 


| ſ ; 
PP 


| Ih | - The Goadeſ's of the Xforn, 
| { i With bluſhes they azorn, | 
And take the freſh Airs 
FWhilft Linznets prepare 
A Conſort on each green Thorn, 
The Ouſle and Thigh, 
On every Buſh, 
Ani the Charming Nightingal 3 
1a merry Vain, 
' Their Thraats ao ſtrain, 
To entertain 
The folly train | 
one 475 the Ailking Pail. 


of RO. 


Whey cold bleak Winds do Roar, 
And Flow'rs can ſpring no more, 
The Fields that were ſeen, 

So pleaſant and green, 

By winter all Candy'd ove, 
Oh ' how the Town Laſs, 

Looks with her white Pace, 
And her Lips of deaaly Pale : 

'. But it 15 not 0, 

With thoſe that go, 
Through Froſ# and Snow, 
With Cheeks that glow, © 

Ana carry the Milking P ail, 


rV. 
The Ml of Courtly monld, 
Adorn'd with Pearl and Gold, 
With waſhes and Paint, 
Her = does fo Taint, 
She's wither d before She s old, 
Whilſt She in Commode, 
Puts on a Cart-load 
And with Cuſhions plump ber wth ; 
What ?oys are found, 
In Ruſſet Gown, 
Young, Plump and Rona, 
And ſweet and. ſannd, 
That carry the — Pail, 


| V.. 

"The Girls of Venus gank; 

That venture Health and Fame, 
Is prattiſing Feats, 

With Colas and with Heats, 

Make Lovers grow Blind aud Lame - 

If Men were ſo Wiſe, 

To value the prize, 

_ Of the Wares moſt" fit for ſales 

' What ſtore of Beans, 
ou d dawb their Cloaths, 
To ſave a Noſe, * © 
By foltewing thoſe + 

That carry the Milking Pail. 


_ 
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Carden. Merlin is pleas'd at Sancho's condeſcenſion, which he has droyd 
by this ſtrange Entertainment; Oh 
Don 2. And Dalcinea (mil'd moſt radiantiy. 
Lnſcind, And at her going made a low bow to Sancho. FER 
Duke, Come Governour, now let us hore to Supper, Where we 
confer/ about ſome publick matters relating to your, Charge. 
, Dutch. Take heed you are not cruel, our Iflanders will ne're endure 
anc j © 7 
y - ar Oh let me alone for that Madam, 11. be as mud as a Milch 
© Cow: I have nothing rough about me but my Beard. 
L OO. Thus goes the World Sirs, many muſt fall low, 
EE | Whilſt others riſe up high ;, 
_ Many get Governments the Lord knows how, [ | 
Ard fo Gadzooks have I, ) Exeunts 


ACT IL SCENE I 


_—_— 


Marcella walks over the Sage penſruely. 
Afterwards Enter Cardenio and Ambroſio. 


Card, —— YO Cynthia roſe amidſt the Myrtle Grove, | Speakivg as Mar- © 
' Likg the Zucen Mother of the Stars above. Cella paſſes by, 
Oh, dear Ambroſio, good morrow to thee, what you come from leeing 
Execution done upon Diego? 
_ » Ambr. | have ſeen him ſoundly whipt, and turn'd our of his Employ- 
ment this morning. 2 | 
Card. Inſolent Villaia ! was there no one to attacque bur the chief 
| Beauty of our Groves, the Glory of the Plains, and Darling of the 
Shepherds, the adivir'd Marcella, Leandro her Father it ſeems was there 
r00, who, I|hear, has made a particular Suit to the Duke about his 
Ts - Davghter. | 7 & Þ | : 
- Ambr. Your Intelligence is good, Sir. | 
Card. My Iutelligence is good ? Why, how now Friend, art thou 
grown relty, is that all, to fay iny Intelligence is good ? nay, then you 
ſhalt hnd my Intelligence is better ; for I heard a Bird fing, that the old 
It Man, weighing your late btave action done for her, and knowing you 
1 _ fo be the Dukes kinſman, has made an offer of his Daughter for a Wiſe 
FOr you. Hh | 
Amby, oY Sr, 


 Eargcey 


TIN er regs 


4 
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Part Tv Don Quixote. " 25 
* Card. So, Sir, I gad; and I think very well too Sir, what a Pox aus 
thee > Why thou art as multy, as if thou hadit beeg,offer'd a Wirch 
without 2 Portion, or! doſt chou'banter me with a fit of dilliwulacion > 
Hih, come, come, Sir, welcome your happy Planet with ſtniles, Plate, | 
Secrates 2nd an are good Companions when a man has an Eſtate, 
but hortibly dull and phlegmatick fellows when the Aﬀſcts Ke Wanting. - 

Ambr, Very well, Sir. - 

Card. Thou art the Dake's Relation, and 7; EO he loves thee, and. 
will do very. well.for thee, but (till a fortune of thy own making is more 
honourable, and 1 know 'Leazaras dotes on his fine Daushrer, and will 
) give her a world of Wealth 3 noris his Family to be defpis'd for all he 
; fancies 2 rural Life among the Shepherds, he being, as Va inform'd, 
linea!ly defcended from the noble Cid Rny diaz. 

Ambr, And what of all this, Sir 2 | | 
- *Card. What 6f all chis ? Why chen thowre a WES flow, I Mink 

to have the proſpect of enj*ying (0 (weet a Creature with fo plentiful a 
Fortune : Yer whar moſt {urpriſes me is, ro hear that her ſuddenLove to 
thee, has-quite alcer'd her nature, and he that from her Infancy was 
Ae for th* molt reſerved andcoy of all ner S2x, nov talks of Love 

bluſhes, {ings amorous Sonnets, and lives quite contrary tg former 
cuſtom. 

Ambr. So let her live, pritliee why doſt thou trouble me w ich the 
recital of 2 Womans follies z ti.cir Wiles, their Miſchiefs, and their 
Protean Changes I know too well already ; - 1 am 2s wellskill'd in the 
Philoſophy of that.damning Sex as e're was Arctive, and hate*em as he 
did, with ſuch a rancour,that I have an Oaiwm even for her that bore me, 
for being female in her generation 3 if thou wonldit pleaſe me ſay the 
plague's amongſt 'em.- But he that bids me for a wife prepare, 
1s forming the worſt Hell, and fixing of me therk Ex. 

Card, What the Devil ails him ? the young fellpw's bewirch'd 1 
think, 1 thought he came hither on purpoſe to follow her, for I'm fare 
I ſaw her 20 down that walk juſt know —— But fince *tis otheru iſe, I'm 
cert2in ſhe muſt meet him, and then a kind word, and a ſweet look Or 
tivo I watrant willſoon conyert him from his Herelie. 

Enter Page, 

Page. My Lord Dake has been looking for ye, Sir, this honrs he's 
now.in the Hall with the Dutcheſs, ready tO ſee the fecond Exploit - 
which we are going to banter Don 2zixete with, which is the” Adven- 
rure of the Counteſs Trifaldi, if you 2 intend to laugh, $ Sir, CONC away 
for we are jult goirg to begin. 

Card. Fl follow thee; the Jeſt muſt needs be excellent. E x2unt 
Re-enter Ambroſio and Marcella following £ 
Ambr. Was ever man ſo teiz'd wich what he hated, the more I ſhun 
the Plague, the more I a:ninfe&ed, how dart thou follow me? 


- Marc. What ores nOt CPU. do? I am in your debt, Sir, and 
lize 


hs. bt... 
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like a generous Bankrupt am. ſo honeſt I cannot reft, nor harbour any. 
quiet rilll have made repayment. 8} 

 Ambr, By torturing me, is that the way Tormentor ! - 

- AMAarc. Heavens can you talk of tortures I being here, that undergo . 
the'greateſt that are poſſible : Is there a greater torture for a woman 
than to ſuppreſs her humnour, vail her Pride which ſhe ſometimes calls. 
Modeſty,and be forc'd, bluſhing beneath a thouſand thoufand ſhames to- 
curſe her Stars like me, and own ſhe. loves.  _ Ea 
Ooamich, Why thee Antipodes to Amity, doſt thon. pretend. to Love p 
Mare, ON that ©. tongue were {harp pointed Dagger to wound my 
- heart, chatir mio; 312d an an(wer, as it does now my———Soaul when 
tt. compels me to an{irer yes—— I do. - # 

Ambr. What me, is't we thou loveſt, ſpe:k (weet damnation. + 

Marc, 1 will not ſpeak, thou Devi! !/— Gods 4 hat am I doing— 
Oh—give me back one minute of my paft trength; thar I may have the 
pleaſure bur of roiling 2 little at him, and 'twill be heaven ro me. 
where does thy Witchcraft lye, thou Sorcerer, in thy eyes, thy tongue, 
or in what other parc ?. Tell me, that T,may tear che-faral Charm, and 
_ givemy poor tormented Soul ſome eafe. 

Azbr, Hey, Fits, Eruptions !, This is women. right now, there's. 
now a Legion of Cub Devils within her, that cumble up and down and 
make her mad. 4 Joke . 

Mare, Forgive me, Sit, theſe ſtrange effes of paſſion, theſe ffub: 
| born weeds, which I will now egdeavor to root out 2nd demoliſh. 

Ambr, That was a flattering Feind now ; ſoft and moving to make 
us think ſhe js a Foe to Pride: 0 

* Marc. 1 have ſeem'd proud, Sir, but 'twas all Hypectify, which Pa- 
rience and warm purſuing had diſcovered, as now your Charms have 
done, and made me flexible. 

Ambr. Ha, ha, ha, ha, now deareſt Chri/oftowe look down and ſmile 


I 


to ſee the Victim offered to revenge thee. 


SONG. 


Sy FW 
ID Amon let a Frien aaviſe ye, 
Follow Cloris tho ſhe flies ye, 
Tho her Tongne your Suit 15 ſlighting, 
Her kind Eyes you l| find inviting : 
Womens Rage, like ſhallow Water, 
Dies but ſhew their hurtleſs Natare 
=}  Fhen the Stream ſeems rongh ana frowning, 
4 There us ſtill leaſt fear of drowning. 
= | t: Lal - 


Let me tell the advent row Stranger, 
In onr calmneſs byet onr danger ; 

Like a River's filent Running, 

Stillneſs ſhew, our Depth and Cunning : 
She that rails Je into Trembling, 

Only ſhews her fine Diſſembling ; 

But the Fawner to abaſe ye, 

Thinks ye Forts, and ſo will uſe ye. 


44mbr, A well tun'd Devil chis, oh ſhe has great variety | 
Marc. There are a thouſand frailcies in our Sex which every day and 
"hour ſucceed each other,uncertain natures with uncertain Paſſions, ſxay*d 
by theEbb and. Flowings of our Blood by Seafons, as the Tide is by the 
"Moon ; hbke Rowers we look one way —— move another. _ 
Sooth with our Tongues to make Mankind obey, 
But ſcarely ever think ' the things we [aj. ET 
 Ambr, Go on, for now thouw're on a Theme that pleaſes me, rail at 
"thy Sex, and 1 will hear with patience, nay help thee onwards thus— 
> Even from your Infancy. you (hew the Serpent in your perverſe natures, _ 
«cry for each Bawble, then powt and be fullen: The ftubborn Cutle 
-grow's as twere ſeededin ye, and ſprings unculter'd from the firſt original. 
Marc, We very often ſhew a bud, *tis crue of miſcheifs, rhat bloom 
out inriper'years. Fe = L 
Ambr. Why that's honngeſtly own'd, and ſhews thou haſt Ome con- 
"ſcience, prithee proceed ;. come to the Girl of ten. 
Aderc- Her cheif delight is, e're ſhe can be one, to be thought 2 wo- 
wan 3 ſhe always ſtands on Tiptoes, and her hand is never from he: 
Breaſts to make 'em grow: - 4 | 
 Ambr. Rigkt again, right dear Sin-breeder, very -right——proceed. : 
Marc. Boys of her own age ſhe hates mortaily, buc ill extremely 
pleas'd when men accoſt her; to call her Miſs is an affront unpardon-_ 
| able ; but tell her ſhe's grown tall and fir ro marry you win her heart, 
then you ſhall ſee her ſmicker, and make a thoutand filly apith faces, to 
Jet you ſee how well (he anderſtands ye- 8 _ 

* Ambr. Young Crocodiles, but go on thou incomparable Orator, thou 
Cicero in Petticoats, prithee, go on —— Come to their Womanhood, 
| their Pride of eighteen, and lo to one and twenty what are they ther 

thou $3644/ ? . 
© Marc. Heralkies me, this baſe invective pleafes him. | Afidee 

Then—— Why then they are a fecond Race of Angels —The greateft 
Bleſſings Heavenere gave Mankind. [ Argrily to him. 
Ambr. Aw—-— nay if thon flagg'ſt ro thy old courſe 1 hate thee ; 
cone Ill refreſh chy Genius with a ſcrap of Poetry I lately met with ir 
_ an honeil Saryr, chat ſuirs exactly png the preſeut Theme. 
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At fourteen Years Joung Females are contrin.44g Tricks to fermipt ye, 

At ſixteen Years come on and woo, and take of Kiſſes plenty; 

alt eighteen Nears full erown ana ripe, they re ready to content ye 

At. nineteen fly ana miſchie Vo, but the Devil at one and twenty, 

1 here, there's a Pc 'CtICal touch now to inſpire rnee 5. come, Piichee go. 


ON bh \\'s 
Zire, Oh Haven he makes me his meer jeſt, and I ungrateſully 


"Sa be-n -xpoling my 5x to entertain (his vanity. 

Amb. Nay, either rajl quickly or Ili be gone, 1 have no other bu(t- 
neſs with fee, ONS 

Marc, Y ©, chou'inſelting Monſer, ' wil rail, but it ſhall be at thee, 
thou ſeed of Rocks, "i pub Brute, thou ſhame of al that call them- | 
{elves of humane race, 

Ambr Thou Woman. 

Marc, Have I been from my Infancy ador'd., my Dirſon been 
he Ido) of thySex, and drawn more worthippers than often Heaven it 
ſelf, ro pay Devorion to my Beauty's Altar z and is it poſſible that thy 
humanicy canſo Gegenerace, to think me——— 

Amb. Woman. 

wn Reject a joy too precious for thy hopes, and barbarouſly uſe 
NE 11KEe | 
= Amb, A Womm— Woman, that I- conld wiſh with all her kind 
- were doom'd to ſtand in one grear field of Flax, and I had power to ſet 
it ON a blaze. | Remember Chri/efome, there, there's the cauſe 

That ”cwixt thy Sex and me- breeds endleſs j j4I, : 
And foriwhoſe fake I (hall till death abhor. | Ext. 
© Marc. Po: Buryet ere thy death, I beg the powers divine, thou 
mayſt tind one, one Woman, to give thee 2 25 little reſt as thou haſt left 
me now ; for | ſhall never never reſt agen : Racks, Poyſon, Flames, 
Haliers; and Cucting ori ords, I Jong methinks,I long to uſe ye all; this. 
comes of being coy, ard of diſlembling. _ 
All ftabborn Maids, let my Example guide, 
 Henleforth nere lacrif ice your Love to Priac : 
T ahe whilſt you can the kind deſerving he, 
Leſt in Refuſing, 594 Repent like me. 


= SCENE: |. 


Enter Duke, Don Quixote, Dutcheſs, Luſciada, Carcenio and Rodriguez. 


' 


Don Q. Your Grace his here a very vleaſant Proſpect, the Lindckip 
mild with ſweer variety 3 and then the Sea at diftance near that (. Damm 


D12n, makes the view more delightful. 


Dake, A ſcar for ſports, Sir, Guriog the Summer ſeaſon, I hope your 
Valour 


Fart II, ' of Dew Quixote. = as 


Valour reſted well to night Sir : How fares the noble Govet nOur of Ba- 
rataria too? bave you ſeen him this morning ? n 
Don 2; Not yer my Lord, which in ſome little meaſure cauſes my 

wonder, 

Dutch. On you muſt con! der Sir, the task he has undertaken 3 his 
zeal perhaps to diſenchant your Lady ſpeedily, might make him lat 
himſelf ſo much laſt night, as may require him to reſt more, i "rh morn-. 
10g. But ſee here he comes. 
 Caraen, Your Grace has found the Reaſon, it muſt be 74 

Luſc. Mrs. Roart pop there tells me he has been writing a;Letter to his. 
Wite this morning, to ratorm her of his chapge of fortune, and invite 
her eo his Government, 

Roarig. H= write it, 1 beg your pardon, good Madam, I told ye the 
Stewards Clerk writ it for him: ; for his part poor Peaſaat he Cant nei 
ther Write nor Read ; he'll make a rare Governour. 

Duke, Oh never the worſe for that, Mrs. Reavignts, the eſſential part. 
of a Governour is J Udgment. 

Dutch, And Rodriones, I'd adviſe yon to rake care how you vilifie him 
| Saucho is very fatyrical=—_ there's an old grudge depending berween 
ye, about rs you may remember, bere he comes, we (hall now have 
20 n Accompt of kis Letter and the reſt. 
Enter Sancho. ' 

"Hh Q. How does my Friend, my Intimate, for {15ce the ike has 
honoured thee, and the Fares have ordain'd thee: to do me ſuch 2 (i onal 
Courtely, 'cis fit I take thee into the Liſt of Friends: Well, and how 
g0 matters, hah troth thau look { lean upon'e,I'm afraid thou haſt 
ovetjerked thy (elf; no don't do fo neither— Dear Sancho, come 
prithee tell me how many hundred hah. 

Sancho. Handred, Sir, hold a blow there a little, C off and fair goes 
far, and let him that owns the Cow take her by the Tail, 'tis eaſy. to be 
prodigal at another mans coſt- Oons dee think a Governour. has but 
"one buſineſs in's head at a time Charity, Maſter mine, begins at 
home, you know, and ever while you live, chriſten your own Child 
frſt ; I have been cudpelling my brains all this night about writing. a 
Lerrer to my Wife Tereſa, and my Daughter .4/ar3, -( pray heaven the 
doi? dye of a fit when ſhe hears ſhe muſt come away and be a Coun- 
ies) fo that berwixt-one and Cr other, as concerning the Laſhes. to be 
plain.with ye, x coul: {ive my (elf but ve of the tizree thouſand yer. 

Don Q. But five, 6h unreaſonable Hang-dog, iy Lord Duke did 
| Your Grace ever hear ſuch a piciful fnezking Accompr. 

Dake. I faith, Friend Saxcho, five was to9 few of 2!! conſcierce. 

Card. 'Tis a palpable affront ro the Princeſs, five hundred had been 
too few. 

. Sancho, Dee hear, pray Fr end, will you meddle with your own 
matcers, 20 109.tile:s many will hbuMle che Caros that won Lag and 


- beſeech your Grace conſider m2 rightly, 1 pl makeiny Maſter fe) _— 
anothe! 
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another time, for tho they were but five, yer they were laid on with my 
hand, and with a thumping good will I promile ye. | 
 Datch. Blows with ahand, Friend Govanour, are rather Claps than 
Lathes, and yours,l fee rhere; is {o foff,, that ] fear the ſage Merlin will 
' hardly accept of | fuch effeminate diſcipline.  _. = 
Sancho, Why thenzif your Grace pleales to provide me a good Hojly- 
buſh againſt nipht, .L will. fo fegue my Butcocks before morning, thar 
you ſhall lay I have earn'd mv Government I'}| warrant ye, and I pro- 
pole this the more willingly, becauſe .I intend to enter ypon't to mor- 
row, as my Lord Duke has promis'd. | | 
Luſc. That indeed, Madam, may do ſomething to the purpoſe, 
Detch. Dee hear, Roarignes, - Lerthere be fecha Bulh got ready. 
Roar. What means your Grace, I beleech ve conkader iy place, and 
 whar I officiate in 3, 2nd ſince laſhing the Buflvon i'neciſliry, Tet ſome 


_ * of the fellows of the Stable exercife him wich a Eorte VV in, 


Sancho. Marry gep goody Sock-mender, what you ate too good are 
ye=— Well from the Conſcience of an old Bawe, and the 3: ide of 
fuſty Waiting-woman, good Lord deliver me. TE FI 12d d4tir'd ye tn 
lead my Dapple after me to my Government, how you woinid have 
cock'd up your Noſe, I warrant. 

Red, What Creatures of char courſe kind, what Ailcs are ever uſed 
to £0 to Governments, thou unpollith'd Animal. 


: 


Sancho, Why, thou Pomatum Por, didft never hear of an A that 
went to a Government in thy life—Ah pox on thee, where haſt thou 
ba bred! | E 11: ID 
Dyke, Oh a hundred, a hundred, the grand Se»cbo {peaks but reaſon. 
Darch. What noiſe is this? .[Dram beats 'within, and Trempet ſound. 
'Don 2. The ſound is diſmal, and ir ſeems to me, as if ſome ſtrange 
Adventure were at hand. 
Card. It muſt be f5; fee here they.comeupon vs. | 
Card. Some Embaſly to the grezt Don 2aixoe without doubr, 
Sancho, A plague on their Embaſſy, who efe they are, 1 dort like 
their coming at this time— If chis Adventure now ſhould pur any 
ſtop ro my Government -I ſhould make bold to with their long 
nosd Fmbaſſador hang'd there. | 


Enter two with Dram and Fife ſeurding hoarſly, and marching ſolemnly ore th 
Stage 3 then Enter Pedro aiſpnis'd like 4a Chineſe, with great Yhiskers, 
and 4 large long Crooked Neſe on his Face, leading in Mannel dreſ# antickly 
in a long Robe, with three Skirts held up by three Pages and veil'd, attended 
by four Waiting Women weyld and areft antichly, then 4 Anticks in ſeveral 
ſhapes, bearing a Table, in which ftands the Figure of a large Golden Head ; 
they go round the Stage, and then the Table and Head being plar'd in the mid- 
ale they dance, then Pedro advances to the Duke gnd_- ſpeaks. 


Pedro, Moſt noble Prirce, you ruſt be pleFed to know, that in-the 
flourithing Kingccorn, of Candiza, I 3m know n by the Name of Pierrcs 


5 chi 


” VC 4s a 
_ 


Part IT. of vor VWUIXULT, L: 3t | 


_ the hardy, otherwiſe called the Knight of the Roman Noſe, only Bro- 

| ther to the Countels Trifaldi, otherwiſe called the afliged Matron : 
The Lady you fee yonder, who in her proſperity, -was cheif Lady, or 
Waiting woman, to the Queen Dona Maguyfia,Dowager to King Archi- 


piello, and from his Tetricories, thus far is come to kiſs your wighty 


hands, and ycur fair Dutchefles, and to intreat a favour. 
Dake. Thrice worthy Knight—Your ſelf and the gocd Counteſs are. 
moſt welcom. | Tx 

Dutch. And tell her Sir, if any griefs oppreſs her, we ſhall be very 
glad to bring her comlorr, . * 

Pears... Y our Beauty is moſt generous: but ee T'proceed to that, 1 

muſt deſire t5 know, whether the valorous and invincible Knight Don 
| LQuixa de la Mancha be in your Calſtle, in whoſe ſearch principally, to 
ſay the truth, ſhe comes. WE. - 

Duke. Tell her then likewiſe noble P3erres, that here is the valiant 
Knight Don Q#ixot, from whote generous condicion, ſhe may ſafely 
promiſe herſelf all courteſy and affiſtance. D 

Pedro. Then, bleſt-be our happy Stars—T will inform her inſtantly, 
A er Oh admirable function of Knight Errantry, beyond all other 

y: | WY 
ke Oh Vertue excellent, to whom -Ladies come from the remoteſ;t 
Regions of the Earth, to fue for ſaccour. 

Dzke. Secure in his ſtrong Arm and never failing- Valour.-. 

Den 2. Now I could with mp Lord that prating Gownman, thar 
dull Bzg-pudding- Prieſt, that lately raild at-Chivalry—were by to ſee 
whither ſuch Knights are neceſlary. - 
| Dake. Oh, a home bred Bookworm, you muſt not think of- him. 
Nay Madam this muſt not be, we are your Servants all. . | 

Dutch, Your Merit claims reſpect, Madam, from every: one, therefore 
pray.fit by us, and pleaſe to unfold your Griefs. zz 
[The T rifaldi comes and kneels to the Duke, way + ber up, and he, 

and the Dutcheſs ſeat her in a Chair. 

Man. Illuftrious Beauty, as ſoon as-my fall heart and faultring tongue 
will give me leave I (hall : But in che fiſt place, I muſt deſire to know 
whether the moſt purifiediferous Don Duixote of the HManchiſſima and 
and his Squireiferous Parc be in this Company or rio. _ 

Sauc, Why look ye for forth wirhout any more flouriſhes, the Go- 
vernour Pazca is here, ano Dor 2»;ixoti//imo too, therefore moſt zMit- 
ediſſimous Matroniſhma ſpeak what you. wiilifimus, for we are all rea- 
dy to be your Servitoriflimus. 

Don 9. Upon my honour 


ſtraighter'd Lady, lee me but know 


the tenor of your wrongs, they thallnort wantrediels, ard now you hear 


. Don 2«ixot ſpeak himfelf. .; 
Man Art thou the Man ? bleſt be that 47a4i4 Phiz, thoſe Tooth- 


Jefs Jaws, and that way beaten Body, here at thy Feet I proſtrate my 


Dion ©, 


nuworthinels co beg aſſiſtance from thy Magnanimity. 


-& 


Don Q. Oh Madam, Madam, what do you mean? By my honoyy 


this muſt not be. [Raiſes ber up.? 
Man. And thou more Loyal Squire, than ever follon ed in paſt or 
preſent times, the ragged fortunes of fo auguſt and 10 renown'd a Ma. 
| ter 3 rhou ſecond part of Errantry, - lon-er in goocneſs thin my Rro- 
* thers Noſe there; thus do 1 ſhake thy Fiſt and thus coiujure thee to beer 
thy part in my affair with willingneſs. =» 
Sane, Why truly Miſtrifs, as to what you ſ:y, of my honeſty in fol- 
lowing my Maſter—Ragged-or not ragged, wer or cry, I thick you are 
pretty tight; | but when you ſay my Goodnels 15 longer than that Gen- 
- tlemans Noſe, there I muſt beg your pardon, G20z00ks 'tis a meer »- 
Complemenr, faich ic comes ſhorr of that, 1 ailere you. 
an. Be pleaſed to know then, valorous and untawed Sir, that in 
the Queen Dona Maguncia's Court, I being Governels to the young 
Princeſs Jntonemalir, and hindiing her from martying the Giant AMalam- 
brurio, a great Inchenter ; He to vent his rage more (enftbly upon us,did 
it on our moſt tender part,ou Faces,chatching our Chins as you may be- 
hold*em, with theſe vnſeenily Beards and loathſome- Briſtles. 
. | Duke. 'Tis wonderful ! BI 
pI | They unveil themſelves and ſhew their Faces all Bearded. 
Dutch. Beyond all thought amazing ! 
Luſc. Ty Inchanter (hew'd his Malice to the height, 
Card, To makes a Witch of a Woman vefore the comes to be fifty, 
_ 1s very hatd- EY | {Sancho feels one of the Bearas. 
" Szncho, The hair is plazuy faſt ſer on; the Inchanter as ye call hin 
- has bearded *em with a vengeance; why this would undo the poor De- 
viis in a little time : if chey'r inclin'd to be cleanly they'l ſpend all their 
Portions in one year, only in paying for their ſhaving. | 
Don. ©. How my blood boy's againſt this dam'd Inchanter ! for T- 
perceive now this diſgrace of theirs is done in ſpice to me, he know's I 
' hatea Woman with a Beard—and now has plaguid = with *«py iy 2 
Cluſter. =: 3 | ] Es | 
an. But ſee how harmleſs Innocence gets Friends; we were no 
 fooner bearded, as you ſee 3 bur to our wonder,in the place appears this 
golden head, charm'd with prophetick {ſpeech by the great 22:-/iz, who 
bid us inſtantly travel into Spain to find Don 2ixo, and with him his 
_ Sword and Buckler Sancho Panca, w whoſe renowned preſence, he would 
- diſcover the remedy to eaſe us of our ſhames— This is our diſmal ſtory, 
and thus far.are we come fam'd Knight in queſt of you,. and leaſt you 
doubt the truth of wy relation, queſtion the head, and you will then 
know more.| . Eh 
Doz ©. NotthatI queſtion, moſt 2Micted Lady, the truth of your 
ſtrange ſtory]; bur to be {urished in the mechod 1 muſt uſe in your re- 
leif, 1 will prefurve © 3nterrogrre the bead. 


(] 


 Dx#ke, Now for the Oracle, thus far 'tis rarely carried. 


[ 


"Card. They act ut 4 miracle. Saxcho is 10 confounded yoncer,ke 


- canfiot ſpeak.” 


- 


L 
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Parr II. of Don Quixote. 
LuſcinggOh | ! they?l give him vent preſently. 
Dutch. Pray Heaven, the Head be in a good humour, and has not 

£ot a cold, that we may hear diſtintly, AMerl;ns order. 

Sancho, Good Sir be pleasd to begin as ſoon as you can, f:r elg 
3-9 Head to my thinking by his gaping, will attack you with a Speech 
<- TI 

Doz Ou. Hem, hem, thou admirable Head, what is thy name ? 

Head Don Ouixorde la Mancha, otherwiſe called the Knight of the 

[ll-favoured-Face. 

Sancho, O, Lord, and who ant I pray Mr. Head ? 

Tead, "the truſty Saucho-Pancha, and Now tne famous Gopernour of 

Ba; ALlArYiAa. % 

Sancho, Th: DeviPs iwc, I ſee theres no keeping prefer ment ſe- 
cret,. cv er y ones Head, inchanrted or not inchanted, will be medling 
with other peoples matters : and when am 1 to be fertled in this Go- 
 vernment, good Mr. Golden-pate ? 

Head, Not till the Adventure:of the Beards is ended. 

- Sancho, Why then pray , let it be ended quickly, tor my Cloths 
are making : ; and my We is coming, and muſt gorern to morrow, 
whether theſe good women have beards or no beards. 

Don Qu. Be bricf, i;comparable Head, and let me know the way t5 
diſenchant the Counteſs; 

Head, This nigh between the hours of twelve and one, 7: ex lin 
will ſead thee an inchanted Horſe, on which thou and thy yallant 
Squire muſt ride through ON R egion of the Air, un.vO Candaya, to 
Combat the. Curſt Giant A *alantiwmo, who by thy hand ſhall £4] 
and from that inftargt, the hairs ſhall peel fron theſe dif. onſol LC 
faces, and every Chin be. ſmooth as Infant Beauty. 

Thos. CY, Thanks fo tng gracious Merlm, ard 1ct tne Torſe but 
come, lie ina trice he with tius, horrid Giant,  Sucho, pr: pare, for 
| will loſe iny Beard among thoſe Inficcls, &rc ſuiker theſe LD grow 4 
moment longer. 

Sancho, Dee: hear, dee bac Sir,- pray let 4 {cretion rule the roal 
with ye a little; I am a GOV ernour. now. and can ſpeak Sentences by 
the Dozen, what a plague have we to do with Giants of Candaya ! how 

do you think the Princeſs Dwlcireas buſineſs will go on, if I am palling 
my Buttocks in a Journey towards Candaya ? And as for theſe Gen- 
tlewomen, chey'l do weil to 2£t into ſome Country or other where 
there's but little Sun-ſhine, they may do buſineſs well enough in the 


OS) 
SY 


Dark, for the Proverb fays, when Candles are out all Cats arc_ 


Y 


Gre 
0 Oh, barbarous, art thou to be a Civ1l Judge and "cant 


thou want compaſſion ; whither inhumane fhall we fly for Succour, 
whol take a Waiting-w oman with a Beard ON, 


F  Sanchos 


<4 


5% Well, well, th 2t's alone, I ſhan't ride for all thy. 
” + dm. Truly SIr Ge Vernour, the Counteſs 1s in the right, a La 


 p11h-2 Br 7a1d} vill look but odly i 12 a Qneews Redchamber, 


| Olly, the grand Sancbo, 18 Aa greater friend to our Sex 
ac ILNCH ſi I ISNOMINY through his dc aulr. 

, CT | VC taught him more humanity I am ſure, + 

Sancho, Ay you ay talk, But this ſhant get me on Horſchack, 
Fes to F N1 j friend good enough to the Sex, yet I am for Fetting 
cry: one] ſhape. her ſelf as ſhe can. Now am | piping- -hot juſt ready 


exjtor vp onN-my Gover mend, and here?s the devil of a Head would 


EQ IT, to fend me of a fc tools Err ant, as far pes Canaays, gadzo:kes, 


I-31 \- xi 


CA = 
et VWalling-wwoun en go hairy to their + aves, ze not iclt lo far to 
tike way any ONE Beard ; not ], 1t my Maſter. has Get 2 mind tor 


Lek do't allane, 1 ve other Lutineſs eno oh k e Knows. 
"Dil, \Nby fxicn: 4. the Ifland 1s roored faſt in the'earth, twill ſtay 


-dor ve tit ocean Cx Cain, beſides, I find there's a Deceſl ty By rom 
0; : vet ay | thouf: nd HH i-ad ? Can Dor ©#;»9e end the Charm 
HE c 2 gg 
"74, No, [tis iroffible, Sancs? rouſt go, Or theſe be Bearded 
CY T. | | 5 F- 

Z GC ale? ga Qof's, \ e damn'd © nhatt e711! ne, devil WL lve, and ile ſee it [ 
Cs Eat, JUTE Ye "as 3 heticr OPIL 110N ; now Pm Provok d, ile ſee 


woat- £15: o of COTE chcraftt ur iS Within ic here. How now. 
&, tc h,Cs on {; F Could 771) bead fr 04% £120 1 T able. ang diſcovers 
J HE SIEE. 
La; CC "Ty Frfacee, Why 1s pid T1tH21 IT. 


\V hat-4 plague, have we here e 


Pedro, N if qQx en him, the Chollerick fool has diſcovere ed ne, 
Mar. Tis [Þ, -NC has ſpoil d a the reſt pf the Scene, won etl take 
| ha, na, ha, ing 


Bark Pao :; NY 22 1, *pr1(] C411) Ol all W ith a a awgh 


£ 
« + % a. 
ay 
86. 


SR. 


; . 
Se # of : 4g "_ 
wo bs 1 | AY 4 
2 / 


| 
On. A tridk- 5.3 trick, ha, ha, ha, la, ha. (Try all get of, EX. 


© 634 FE. | 15 | r 1510 now, this 1% 3 mee? PLCCC of j ROgUCT) Y. 

Dutch: Javcnted I 1 Arrant by ſome CNEmy LO Rnizht Errafttry. 

} And acted by ſome of the Mobile of the Village. 
Clabes, Thak | heard of his high ſoaring, tame no doubt, and theretore 


then {it To blaſt To with this jeit. 


Don Qu. Poor inſets | deſpiſe 'em. 


= S$xnc0, Ha,|h2, ha, ha, - but what ſays Mr. 122d here all ry while 


to the. bukineſs]: ? Shall _ Maſter and I go a voyage to Card.y.z tf! good 


Mr. Head, ha, ha, ha, ha, humph, whar dee ye ſay nothing” tor, to 
Shave 0 for of rotten Waiting- women *! admirable Mr. Head, ha, 


| ha, ha, ha, I think I have routed your inchantment, Ifaith, ha, ha tha, 
what thinks your Worſhip 6f the Panel ; as the Natural aid. t6 the 


| Biſhop, pps S [th ce Fool now ? 


Dea Oz. 
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Part IT. of Don Quixote. i G 


Dox Qu. Peace Butlle, all Drolls are below me to take notice of. 

Duke, Ay, ay, Don Quixote $ in the right; and ſo is likewiſe the 
Grand Sawcho, to honour whom for this laſt witty diſcovery, ile in- 
ſtantly ſend for his Robe, and prepare his Officers to wait on him to 
11s Government. 


To ao ſuch feats a to core ſhall brag on, 
Nay, when / "m there, ile govern like a Droggon, (Excunt, 


ACT IV. 
S 4 Fr N EK The Town, 
Enter Tereſa, bad Mary Panca,. wa poor Clabes 


Aary, NOme, come, Mother, pray be. pacified. and chear uP a lit- 
4 tle better. "and ſince. my good Vather 1s got to bea Gover- 


nouwr, nr has ſent for us-hither to this curious place ty be Coun-— 


telles an vine Volt, flidikins let's go to't merrily, and not look 
ſne.king, 38 if we were g2ing to be hanz 224d for Shcep ſtealing. 

| ( Speak s bro. 1d Corn! ry [ihe, 

Tere. Ah, Mare, if I am melancho!ly tis upon thy account, for 


thou'lt Prove but an awrerd Connteis Pm aftraid, now the bleſſing 
is fallen upon uns ;, = left off blowing thy Noſe h-tween thy Fin- 
gers May, and Wir © ed It 121 thy Smockilecy CS Cid. 


Mary, Yes That L Raye PR and dipping my Knuckle; in the 


platter too. 
Tereſ. And playing at ſee-ſaw 2 ſtroddle croG 2 board with the 
Plonghmen ; and above all th ; dearly beloved delight, moulding of 


Gocklebread. 7: 
e 


Mary, Aw, IT have left.” em all off Ifackins, my Vather ſhall ſe 


when he comes, that his daughter Mary, ſhawn: diſgrace her Gen-' 


ullity, he ſhall find me ſo chang « in my diſcourſe, and my - way 19 
altd, that ocflidikins, he ſhall hardly know me again. 
el;  ( Takes a Letter out of her Boſom. 


dy 


Tereſ. Ah bleſſing on the good Man's heart, here's his Letter, and © | 


little did I think that my Sancho, could have made his words "good 
that he faid to me, when he left me to g0 a Squiring : | Good-lack-a- 


— 


En ; Aay, 


"4 


1h one. - | 


rent to make money, as all other Governours do.— Dapple is well and com- 
mends him hartily to thce. | 
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Cay, I have been (0 overjoy d ever fince 1 had it, and have read itſo 
often, and kiGd it and chamiyd it fo much, tha: i have almoſt worn 


22 Letter ont]; it has had two or thiee miſchances too, for. the 
i45e day | had it, putting 1£ into my Bofoin as I was a waſhing, and 


teing taken up with thinking, I dropt it into th: Tub amongſt the . 


3 


ft] Shs; but I warrant ye I ſnatc''d it out with haſt enough ; but 
then ayato, £2 fee the :i] accidents thar come by being over fond of a 
7, at night carrying It to bed with me, and readinz it with joy 

QC. . 3 


» 


5 an inch of | C:ndle, which I keid in my hand, I fell « ſleep, the 


I1gt went out | know not how, and 1 the Morning I found the 
Candle mr my hand, ſqueez'd as flat as the Leiter, and gud forgive. 
m?, the Letter in the Chaniher-por. | 

Any Goodnow IPs feet a little, for Im hughly pleagd with the 
dicis that the Dately have tound out for us here, ( Tiztes tle F.crry 

Tui. The Dutch have touaad out, why did every any one ſee fact 
a {imple Hoiden, 11 not the Dutch that have found it: out for us 
foo], "tis a hue great Lady thats Wifz to one Dics, a huge great 
Lord that the |Lerrer ſays tus done It, ye filly Jede., 

iy, Duck, Ducsx, good lord Mother, that you ſhould miſtuie 


ſo, why what a dickins, dee think 1 cant read, keres no Duck nox 


Matiard neitkgr, I teil ye tis tn: Dutch, 109K here 2!ſe; let's read 


Afary TCads, | Therefre mow goouy B. E. A. N. goody Beanbellv (Lord 


Ef us, my Vather [you know us'd to Joake, and often call ye ſo 


>." 


| ; *% t.oat Your 
re now aGoverec rs Viife, My Lacy the Dutch, ay kere *ti;mnow, 
97 Þ XS SOROS vo Hop $6 bn de xr e | Hu | ES 
Ferefe vere, where, wt now, ye bind Oatmel-caier, * | hamh 


Mother ) ha, be, ha, ha, Jfr zpyeur GC. OL S, and thank Eon 


s 
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Mary, Well, well, but then lere again a little farther $ Shctaceshe 
3s -b<it of all, - Tintiand to HIArTy Moll ozt of karnd ha, L I, otrer. 
ha, ha, ha, jc bw B; U. B. ber Bubbys grow large and ſecn to. make notion 


for 2 Hubbard, ha, ha, ha. - Well my Vather's a parlous man ile ſay t, 
 O my Soul ard Conſcience he knows anes n:nd as wellas if he were 


” 


Teriſ. Ay, Lord ſave him, the man had more ig him than eter we 


_ thouvht 2/ery, and then lets ſee here I come in, in the (She reads. 
next Line—humph. Come ro me as beff thoucanfl,, and againſt thy coming 


T will provide theo u Coach, for 1 go to my Government to-morrow, with in- 


She takes the Letter, 
Mary, 


—_— me ors ek. 


Part IL.. of Tink Quixote. - 4 


Mary, - Ah bleſsthe Soul of him, would the pretty Creatue were 
here, that I mig"t buſs him a little. ___( Tereſa eaktes the Letter. 
Tar 'f. Ah Gimmin 7, I coald eat the Letter vp methinks : —well | 
[dear Sancho, or dear . Governoy, here Iam come to thee at laſt ; good 
' Lord 5; ary? I can but think upon ms former words, which odſlig2ers- 
| could rer have bel:eve then, tho now } find em true. Tee/a, ſaid 
he. thou wert horn to be a Counteſs, thewhat dee call ?ems, Plannets 
I think he call'd *erm, have allo: t-d thee Honour s$, faid he, Thou haſt 
an Eye li-e a Counteſs fAays he a Cocking Noſe like a Counteſs , fays hea 
ſha. like a Counteſs, a jetting Bum like a Counteſs, and a -—every 
thing itke a Counteſs, faid he : and good lack a day, to ſee how the 
dear man's words fall out. 

Afary, Oui dikins, I am fo merry, I could low out of m y Skin me- 
thinks; bnt come Mother, now lets ſettle our faces and enquire. for 
th: Governour Sarcho?s Houſe. Pray. 

--; cf. Ir muit be here 2bour Pm ſure, by the direQtions of the-Let- 

- Oh! here comes a Gentleman, ile inquire of him. Now Aary 
wal to your ſelf, be ſure 


: Eto; Mannell. 


Ynnel, Well, they may talk of Proteus, ot his changes, "oF in ſo 
finall a time, if ever he wore ſo many ſhapes as [ have doae, I much 
wonder, the b!unt fool Saxchy by Chance made ſhift to fruſtrate our 
Jaſt deſi n , but ule try 1t he has brains enouZh to find me out in this 
_ diſauiſe. | am now by my Lord Duke: order to be Secretary, and C1- 
vility Maſter to fool him and his Wife in there new Government : He 
{ hear 1s upon his way hither, and ſhe too ought to be here to meet 

Cm, with the dowdy her daug ohcer, I wondec their Tawny Ladiſhips 
ita; fo lo "WM 
' Aary, Sir, Gentleman , if l may preſume M> bold. 

Teref. Prithee hold hy Tongue, ile Teak to lim my Poeting ber by. 
ſelf, hem, tem, if your- baſineſs Sir, * be nat much Y * Mak s aw- 
in haſte, þ he pleagAu to know Sir,that I am the Governor Skerd Curteſies, 
Sanch/s Wife Sir, aid therefore defirc yon would du your felf the 
| anonr Str, to condutt me to his houſe Sir. 

A :mnell, 1t muſt be they, their Comical Figures ſhzw they can be 
no other. 

Mary, And look friend, Iam his daughter Aol you muſt know, 
otherwiſe called Mary the Buxom; and now yo 1 know us, pray will 
you tel] my Vather, —thatwe are come ,d&e hear. 

HMannel, In happy time good Ladies, for I have been here ready this 


two hours, to attend your motion. | 


Mary, . 
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Mary, eſlikins, de hear Mother, he en. vs Ladies already.(/4 fide. 
Fr. Humph, you will be prating [1 yOu w1.! ſhew your ſelf a 

-koyden; why Jool Friend, to deal plainly, we had inade oi:r noble 

entrance ſooner, but the Waggon broke, and/ we were ford for 

{three hours fo tarry the mending, | 
Mind, The Wagg on, why did young Exccl:encles, then conde- 

end to make your appr oaches to your Government, by the contemp- 

tible © ouvenience of a Waggon. | 
Te /. Why truly yes friend, for want of better, our Excellencies 
for ence made a hard ſhift. | 

| Afay, There was ner a Cart t be had in Town, you muſt know 

but cne, that was 5 carrying Lime to make Morter to mend the Town 

Hall. 

 Manzd, A Cart ! a Chariot fore you mat mean Miſſe-Pritty. 

Teref. A Cart did you ever hear ſuch a Jade, ay, ay Str, Miſs meant 


a Chariot as you fay : Pox take her, would ſhe were whipt at a Cart_ 


a little ; a thing that runs upon Wheels Sir ....a fine ſtately, thing 


that runs 1 fay upon Wheels. ; C.To Mary aſide. 
 Manndl. Ay, Ic may run upon Leggs .for any thing thou knowſt 
ee: | ( Aſide. 


Meannel, Ay, ay, your Ladifhip is in the right, it does run upon 
Wheels indeed : But come now I beſcech you give me leave to u{(her. 
ye To your Houſe, Iam my ſelf a ſmall Officer under the Governour 
and your Ladiſhip ; ; to him I ſerve as Secretary, and to you as Civili- 
ty M3ſter. 

Tereſ. Good Mr. ivility, I ſhall foen know your good qualities. 

Era Oh, ho, ho, O Lord ! ! 1 cant keep irom laughing for the life 
OL Me. 


AMannel, My duty at perlent; is to conduct you to the Chief Ma- 


- tron, to be new dreſisd, as fits a Governours Wife, —it muſt be done 


inſtantly, — therefore pray. follow me, that you may be ready to re- 
ceive your Lord, who intends to be here at Dinner. 


Teref. Well, pray lead the way friend, ile warrant ile keep touch ; 


with ye. 
Mary, Lord bleſs us, whats to be done now, 7am in ſuch a quan- 
dary 1 know : not what Fi ſay ner do, for my part. (Exeunt with Mannel. 


'SCENE- 


% 
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Enter Duke, and Saucho adreſs d Fantaſtically « #5 0 Governour, "0 Ms 
and the Dutcheſs, Lufcinda, Cardento, Rodriguez and Serments 


towing. 


Ave the Chief Citizens and leading Men of fhe Iſland no. 
| tice, of their new Governours Arriyal. 

Servant, 1 hey have jay Lord, and this 1 15 the place, where they de- 
ſign d to meer him. 

"Dake "Tis well, is there ought elſe, mv moſt illuſtrizus Dor, in 
which my ſelf or the Dutcheſs there can honour ye. 

Don Qi. Dgdeath, 1s that a look like a Governour, hold up thy 
head for ſhame, his } j5y iy Lord has preſt fo much apon his ſpirits, 
his Tongue ar preſent 1s not at liberty. 

Carden, The favours theſe illuſtrious perſons beſtow hourly, would 
make a Dumb man ſpeak to return thanks. _ 

Luſcin. And yet he ſtands as if he did gore mind er. 

D.tch. Any thing in my power the Noble Governour is ſure he 
may command, unteſs 1t be £0 give him leave to. Raviſh my woman 

Rodrigues 
© Rodr, Me, 1 had rather ſee” his Governourſhip hang'd, than he 
ſhould come bat as near as to whiſper me, —marry. Choak him what 
the firſt day of his wearing Socks. | 

Don Quix.. Oons is he: Dumb indeed. ( Joggs Saucko. 

Sencho, Hark good Miltreſs Conſerve-maker , hold - your ſelf con- 

tented ; All Rats, lookee care not for mouldy Cheeſe, if you Virgini- 
ty is to be hangd upon the Tree till 7 ſhake 1t off, the Crows may come 


Duke, 


and pick at it for Sancho. &e 
Carden. Nh, this is well now, a few wiſe ſayings &om a Governor 
look decently. 


Sancho, 50me of which fould profit your pert Lady then methinks, 
hat ſhe 1s ſo quick at putting her Spoon into another mans Porridge : 
look friend too much Tongue, too much Taile, — 7 fay no more, but 
the Hen diſcovers her Neft with Cackling, 

Luſcin. Oh unfortunate perſon, nowthave 7 row? da fleeping Lyon 


that will tear me to pieces. 
Dutch. No, no, Madam &he wiſe Governour W1ll conf the frail= 


ty of our Sex, 
Sancho, As to your Grace, I muſt needs ſay 7 am beholding, and 
if my Government ſtretch to my nond bat an inch Ty two, / will ſhew 
may 


VP 


__ 
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y ſelf thankful as well as I can, — but for your "OG . and eſpe-_ 


cially Goody Warming; Pan there, the Governour turns kis Rump 


upon 'em, as things belgw his place and Sagacity. 
Rodrig. Well, and 7 turn my Rump upon the- too —dlite Ye were 


- but a Stirrup holder the to'ther day, were ye. 


| Duke, * Come goed: words Roderigncz, there's diſtin&ioq between 
Sancho and you now. 


Rodrig. Ay, the worſe world in the mean time, - 7 thought 7 might 


| have deerv'd an honour trom four Grace, conidering all things, as 


well as that, Sheepſhecrer. (1 eps. 
Carder. Ha, ha, ha, Faith my Lord, Miſtreſs Rodrigrez 1s the right, 


and but that the Gover nour here has o: 't the ſtart of us, and that his 
_people are coming to walt upon him, 1 wouJd put one Shovider to 


heave hinz out ot his Authority, for the hard Joke he gave my 
Wife. 


Sancho, I but | in the. mean time, don't ſell the Bears: Skin before 


you have caught him : All are not Thieves that Doggs bars at, L a 
may turn the buckle be nind ye now Friend. 


Enter Pedro, and Baratarians. 


_ Peabro, Health ro the Duke and next, the Daves ; # Bowing torhe Due 
nour, + to whom 7, as his Phytian in ordinar y.! and Sancho, 


 — and the Mouth of theſe grave Citizens, thus tender homage, —and 


am proud — t' inform him we come to wait upon him to his Go- 


Vernment. 


Don Qu. Your hat, Sancho your hat, *dfteath, dom you ſee they 


_ are all barehcaded : Come, come look grave and ſpeak after me, we | 


1mitate « the Poliſh Election, and Give l it them in Latin, --- Sir bonus 
Populits. 


Saniche, Sit bonus Populus. 22 '  ( Speaks loud and C louniſly 
Don Os. Borus ero Gubernator. | 
Sancho, Bonus ero Gube rnat or. ( The y ſhoue. 


Dyke, So then, fince all things move in their right ordes, hee now 
tcts part, and borns nocios Governour. 


S.iu:cho, T he|Governour 1s your Graces Footſtoo) my Lord. 


Dutch. I hope your Excellency will let us hear ſ.,metimes of your 
Tranſactions. | 


Sancho, Madam, there ſhall not be a Pound of Butter weighed, nor 
yet a Pudding be enrictd with Plumbs, wherein your Graces ſhall not 


have a Finger. 


Duke, Oh ! Air, Air,—1 ſhall choack elſe, ha, ha, ha. ( Abe. 
Chrolen. Well, ſince i it mult be ſo,adeiw moſt noble Governour, 


They make their Conge, and EAN all but Don Quixote, Fedeo 
4, Baratar1ans. 


I 
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Don Qs. 1 yet muſt be a minute with my freind, ife follow your 
Grace inſtantly : you Sirs, I muſt dehre t'abſent a little tog, I have 
ſome pr ivate buſineſs with the Governour How now my kind com- 


Panion in my Travels, what means this tenderneſs? (Pedro and the 


reſt go out, Sancho weeps. 

Sancho, Nature works, Sir,—I never look upon that ſcurvy Phiz of 
yours, nor think upon the many drubs and bruiſes you are to ſuffer, 
but my bowels earn after ye, juſt like a Mother, for her firſt bori, 
_— Oh! E H ' COPS. 

Don. Ou. Brother, Sancho, introth this is too kind, come think of 
governing: Man, and let that cheer thee, in which Station to g1ve thee 


ſome few inſtructions 1 have pickt out this minute, therefore mind me. 


Emnbraces him. 


Sancho, } will, Sir, and beſcech ye, ſpeak flowly that : may kee 
Pace w ith ye, becauſc you know my anderſtanding was always rather 
for the Trot than the Gallop. 

Doa Q:. Us fit it to a hair, hem, to beg; n then, 1f thou would 
make thy ſelf a proper Governour for theſe times, thou oughtſt prin- 
cipally to adorn thy ſelt with theſe three vertucs or qualifications, 
which are Morallity, Conſcience, and Decency. - And firlt, of the 
firſt, to have or be thought to have Morality, 1s extreamly uſeful for 
a Governour, if it were for nothing but to be a Screen, that people 
might not pry:t9 much into his Religion, for if heis once rored for 
a moral Man ( whither he be really ſo or no ) let hint be a Few in his 
opinion, or of no Religion at all, *tis not three half pence matter. 

Sancho, | am glad of that SIC, for my Religion, like the reſt of my 


good parts 1s ſomewhat Clowdy at preſent, ?r15 like a Field of Corn 


11 mannagd, there will want a great deal of weeding before the 
Crop would come to he good forany thing. 

Dn Qs. Another part of Moralits, Saucto, is IC knowledge, tO 
be ſure n2t to forget thy Ortginal, nor bluſh to own that thou com*x 

of a poor Linnage for when thou art not aſhimd thy ſelf no body 
will ſeek to make tice ſo, but it thon ſhonldſt like the Fr &, fancy 


thy ſelf an Ox, thou art undone, for many hundreds now live that 


Know thou wert at firſt but a Bop- keeper. 
Sancho, That's true, Sir, but then, twas when | was but a Boy, t 


when I grew up to be Manniſh, ' kept Turkeys and Geeſe, Wh is 13 


counted the better preter ment by much i 1 Spar, you know. 
Den Ou. Well let that paſs, in' the ſecond place, a Governour 


ought to take care to have an admirable Conſcience ; he muſt have 
a Conſcience ſo very tender, that a Fly can't buz apon't withont ma 


king him ſqueak, it ought. to fit ſtraight and cloſe to him, like a 


Thimble upon a Ladies finger, and not as 'tis cuſtomary, -like a Jockeis 
Boot that he can ſtretch which way he pleaſes, this will beſt appear 


in us FPRILIRE execution of Juſtice and £0: avoid Corruption, or 
| raking 


* o 
; ' | : 
py cms -- _ | 
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Taki g of Br ibes which is ſo tempting, and withall ſo crying a fin.that 
there: 5 nct 0jie Governour in forty can forbear damming himſelf 

bout it do what he can. . 

Semcbo, W hy then, Lord have mercy upon my Soul too, for to deal 
plainly, | am afraid my fingers ( as well as the reſt ) will itch dam- 
nably -- be hanuling the money. ( Apart. 

Le, Qi. As tothe manner of vetting the Government, that piece 


of fel{-cr ial is generally ſmothercd, for if thou haſt the Conſtience 


to think thou delerveſt 1 it, tis thy own fairly if thou canſt. get it in 
Contfe.: | could be ſomewhat Satyrical upon thy parts now, but that 
| love thee Saxcho, and therefore will detifſt ; beſides, to do thee ju- 
#iee, thou art |not the firſt that has got a Government he was not be- 
holgir g 10 Hg deſert for. | 
S;0.., No nr ſhant be the laſt, Sir, for deſert is govern'd by 
To {L125,C \, 0h | kad ow, andina double manner. for if ſome were to have 


1 tre deſerts, they would te Princes and Governors preſently, 
at at it others, aguin, w or to. have theirs, - Oons what an Army of 
a in here would | hang d up in one Summer. 


om Ou. Well dcar /\ MB for that ſaying thou deſervelt not only to 
Governan It 1ankl, but an Empire: therefore to proceed hreifly,becauſe [ 
teexhy People zir, '!e come tothe third gocd quality proper for a Go- 
VETROUr, W hichlis decency. f. 
| Sancho, ; haye an inckling, -that that good quality will be as 'pro- 
per Tor me as dny of the reſt, — becauſe | ſuppoſe it relates to clean- 
| 1701S, poOg breeding. 
Der 2; Than hatf nick d it, theretore be ſure to take care to pair 
iy. T als, and fcowrethy T ceth clean : ; and when thou ſitteſt upon the 
g Pvt "ear, take ſpecial heed thou doſt not Belch, nor Yawn, for 
W toſe; caſt] y nezlects, tho' too commonly uſed among our Modern 

ikers Fe Tultice., : | 

* <0, Why looke: 2, Sir, as to Belching, tho ] learnt it of a Stout 
Dutch Tronp etl that thought it became him very well, yet, 1 ſhall 
PRES no great matter to leave it off; but/ as for Yawning, "tis 1impoſ- 
ible for me, Zpoks, 1 can as ſoon leave off my Proverbs,” and that 
Bay know were to unhinge all ifaith : why look now, your very 
putting in mind ont has ſet me at it already. ( Tamer: anal G apes. 

62  On,'the Devil, what a Yell is there, for a Magiſtrate, but 
Come, 4nie | ſe Nature 1 i; nof to be expelled with a forke, obſerve 
the Te1t, A {xd 4 of eating Garlick as thou haſt us'd to do, for that 
* Wall diitover ty Courſe Extrattion, and be nauſeous to all about 
| thee, for 1n that manner 1 once knew a Country Recorder that us'd to 
eve poor Criminals double deaths, firſt by his abominable breath, 
and afterwards by us Sentence. 

Szncbo, That will be a plaguey hard Chapter too, for to my think- 
308. a Clove of ck gives ones. Dinner a curious hautgouſt. 


T5 Shaking*s head. 


A Os. \ 
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Don Qu. Be fore. always to walke Slow and Stately, and !et the 
fulnes and gravity of your look attone for the vacuum, and cavity 
of thy head ; and laſtly , above all to be ſure to 1nanage that bcard 
of thine wiſely, rub, 'z- Sancho, Comb it, mundifie the Whiskers, 
1 ay, that when thou wagglt it on ſonte great occaſion, thou may 
ſcatter no Vermin upon thole that occahtionally come to thee for Juſtice: . 
And ſo good fortune guide thee. (Embracing. 

a Ater Pedro and Bartarians. :; 

Sancho, Well, Sir, 1 can but thank ye, you have civen me a pl:gney 
deal of good Counſel, if 1 have but the Grace to f low it; but 
come many Ventures make a full fraight, ile do what 1 can, ut 
eſpecially for that about Garlick and Bel bing let me alop e: nd ſo, 
_ wiſhing ye to be an 'Emy: eror In the {pace of a vw hiltling- tne, 

e take our leaves: 
| To feaſt ard give our Iſlanders a Plays Zay, 
, - od meet Our Spouſe, 10110 mOW 772 ull be a Lady. 
Pedro, and the reft. Long live the Governour of Ba: -atarta,  Hnzza. 
( E-xennt Sancho and Baratarians one way, and 
| Don Quixot another, aveeping 


SCENE ME 
" Enter Tereſa, tid Marv, new d; efsd T1 Mannel. 


Aary, * Ord is this me, odſlidikins, they have made me fo fine, 


that would 1 were hang if 1 know whither ?tis mc 


Or iO, | 
Tereſ. Weil, and what's to be done next good Mr. Cinclity, whit 
10u have fhown us already 1s curloui-- foe ifakins.. 
Alan, Leave olf that courſe, Fig Clowniſh word ifakins, and 


if you would ſwear like a Lady ot}? Mode, ion muſt {+ b. my Soul * 


. mv Lord, by my Honour Madan, by the univerſe Cavalier, unleſs 


you are at Cards amoag your ſelves; and then You may inlirge 2 * 


T5 
little, as thus, Soonsl have had horrid jll luck to ngit, la e lolt 52 


quadr uples, Damme. 

Tere/. Well that s ver y prety by the univerſe Caval er: 

Mary, It has fach a pure found with it when one ſ-.ears a lir'le, 
and methinks the words Mother come off ſo round! , that would 
may never make water more, if.1 had not rather 


Tereſ. O Lord, O Lord! there the Quean had it out broad, why 


ye clownith ade, have I=——. | 
Mannel, old, hotd, good Madam, let me mannage her; i ou mnſt 
conſider the is not yet weamd from her Country Diale&. Oh f e 


Miſs, you have ſaid ſuch a paw thing, that 1 warrant ne re a, one of - 
2 5 _ the 


. 
; : 
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the TowneLadies Lond have faid for a Thouſand pounds : Oh, you 
muſt not offef to! ſay ſuch a paw thing as that, nor do ſuch a paw thing 
as thar for the World, though ye are in never ſo great an extremity, 
Any, No, I cod that's very hard though. 
Teri. Let me\come to her, Sir ; *dlife this rude H Hilding will ſpoil 
all our preferment. 
* Mann, Oh, Patience, patience, Madam ; ' ſhe muſt come foot by 
degrees : Young Lady, 1 blame you not for ſpeaking, but for the man- 
nzr of it; therefore from henceforth, when you would expreſs your 
ſelf on that occalion, if you are viſiting or elſewhere, you muſt ſay, 
Logs Co.in, or Madam, I've an extream defire to make a Natural Eva- 


ation. 
| oe 7" » Natural Evacuation ! O Lord, that*s pretty I ſwear. 
Fe A , Oh, Modeſty 1s the molt darling Jewel amongſt all well- 
Bred 1: by thous Þh it often occatons em diſtreſs enough too, I re- 


- member once ata certain noble Lord's Tryal, a certain ruddy plump 
young Lady, dyed a green Mantean and Petticoat 1nto a perfect Blew, 
{Nro:! ch | her riggja Modeſty and the violent Effect of Natural Evacua- 
tion, —-——- But come now, pracyig your gate agen a little; — Walk, 
walk hoid up yeur Heads -- So, ſnap your Fanns—-Very good — . Wag 
you Hip TI little more- Adinirabl e, Adroit and Ealte —Ieave but off 
the Country hc bl © NOT, and I defic any Court-Lady of 'em all to ont- 


GO YC, (7 hey Tig about. 
nol Well, Ic Wear, | methinks Im chang'd quite to another thing 
AE | 
cis Silily « 
LESS ; Oh hy Bre's 5M obertiol L411 bear the Muſick. . ( Loud Trums- 


pes within. - 


FLrcr Sancho þ rating, wi Pers 754 Baratarians, 
75," Oh, that e:er:l was born ! | is that my Vathc 

30 | — (Starmg and 7 A her hai:ds. 
oP Teri]. ' Bl: fling on the pretious Eyes. on 1 thee, my dear Yoke- 
mate, my Sx; ha þ and art thou then a Governour indeed, mine own 
Oote- eo 7 | | (She THIS-TO eres bim. 
Again, Oh, fhends off, z00d Madam ; ſuch greeting is not decent 
0 grcat Ladics.. | (Takes ber frem Sancho's Neck. 

5 Ter f. GidMlidikins I conld ſmother him 4 tn that fine Coat methinks. 
' they call Judges, tht uſed to ride fo purely through our Town----Oh 
. brave Vather ! Oh br ave Father | 1s t you, Vather ? ist you? Oh Law ! 
oh Law! (Jumps and laughs. 
© Sancho, Ha, ha, ha, Kh: ' the poor Fools are almoſt craz?'d through 
meer Joy ; is well, Spouſe ; mine, *tis well : but not too much of 
Andneſs now, good Crooked Rib—— and Daughter, mine, take care 


of Romping : Remember who Iam. ; 
Tere. 


Afary, 1 muſt £-ak to him ; he Jooks like one of the great fat Men . 


a 


4® 
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Tere/. Ah, dear Grayel-face, dear Ferret-cyes. ( Leering at him. 
Aſannel, Madam, Madam, you forget. : : 
Mary, 1 am' my Lord the Governour Sancho Panca's_moſt humble 
Servant, upon my Honour; and wow'd 1 may ne'er make Water if 14a 
61 ſtops her. — 
Sancho, Well, ſaid Xfary the Buxom; that's my good Girl, hold thee 
' there, 70ll. ; = 
Tere. And 1am his Lordſhip's every thing; his. hot Loaf and Butter, 
Suet-pudding, his Pancake, Þþv the Univerſe. | 
Manic, Pretty well, that, Madam, indifferent, _ 
Saxcho, *Tis very well good Movſe-trap in me, 'tis v ry well ; and 
| you ſee ] have been as good as my word ; 1 told ye what my Squire- 
ſhip would come too, Tereſa; but you would not believe, you would 
be obſtinate : A Woman, a Woman. _ 
Tere/ſ. 1 was under ſome little doubt, my Lord ; by my Soul, 1 muſt 
confeſs. - (Spaks mincing. 
aint, Very well, that laſt, Madam, extreamly well. + 
77ary, | would have laid a Groat I ſhould have had no new Lockram 
Smocks of your giving me Vather — not this --- - 
Hannel, Aw, not a word more of that; 'tis well he dos not hear 
Ye. 5 
Sancho, Here's Dafple too; come along with me, Chuck; the poor 
Aſs, on my Conſcience, is as glad of his Preferment as thou art z; I'd 
have brought him in here, but that we ſhould hayvewanted an Elbow- 


Chair for him to fit down in. 0 EL 
 __ Aannel, Theres an Alcove within with a State and Velyet-cuſhions, 
. my Lord 7 


, Senc!.v, No, no ; tis no matter now, though the Creature 15 good 
Company enough : Faith, he's trapd fo richly, you d wonder it you 
ſaw im; hes all over Embroider'd like a High Sheriff of a County 
upon an Entertaining-day. oo : 
Pedro, Pleaſe your Excellence to fit and reſt a little, for Fm of Opt- _ 
n10n that this ſultry Climate bears no Affinity with the Choller of your | 
Coiplexion, eſpecially when irritated by Motion : Excuſe me, my 
| Lord, vis my duty to be careful of yonr Conſtitution, which I percetv? 
at preſent to be fomewhat languid and ſudorous ; be pleaſed thereiore 
to /it, and ſee the Sports that are.provided to entertain ye. _ 

Seco, Ay, with all my heart ; and d*ye hear Doctor ? Prithee Ict _ | 
me have as few of your cramp words as you can, for they'll work more 1 ” 
npon my Conſtitution than any Doſe of Pills you can give me. Tome | 

. family of, the Panca's, ſet down by me, and let's ſee theſe Sports he 
talks of, and afterward let's go to dinner, for I feeta kind of a govern- 
ing ſtomach, that methinks ' grumbles to be ſatisfied : 1 could cat 


heartily. * | h 
Pedro, Good my Lord, think not too much of Eating, tis very vn-. 
wholſome. ©. > Savers 


T The Chinied Hiſtiry | Part I. 
: Sancho, How ! Eating unwholſome ! prithee honeſt Gut-ſcowrer, 
HY ade me to that if thou canſt: Ha, ha, ha, thats a very good Jeſt, 


Ya1t 11 


Sancho Tereſi and Mary {it down, then Muſick ſounds, and an 
Enta tamment follows of Singi::g and Danci ing : which ended, a 
T able 15 brought. in furniſhed; Pedro and Mannel wait, then 


15.4. Dance of CG 


A S 0 N G, 
tang by a Cown and his V\ife. 


He. C\Unce Tiies are lobad, I muſt. tell thee pg "Aug 
| g I'zn thinking t0 leave of my Plough an 4 miy Cart 
And vo the fair "City a Forrney will go, 
To better any Fortune, as other folk doc © 
Since ſome nave from Ditches, 
And courſe Leather-breeches, 
 F6-n rais'd to be Rulers, and wallow d in Richer. -- 
Prithee come, Com? from thy Wheel ; | 
For if Gypſies don't bye, 
We 4 Jha be a Governour too, Eve 7 dye. 
She. Ab, Collin ! by all rby late doings I find 
W! ch farrow and trouble the Pride of thy Mind; 
Our Sheep now at random, diſorderly run, 
And row Sundays Jacket goes every day 0: - 
| Ah ! what doſt thou mean, 
* He. ' To make my Shooes clean, 
And foot it to Comrt, to the King and the Queer, 
Where ſhewing my Parts. I preferment ſhak win. 
She. Fye, "tis better for us to P lough and to Spin ; 
For as to the Court, when thon happen ſt to try, 
Thoult find nothing got, there, unleſs thou canſt buy : 
For Money the Devil, the Devil aid all's to be PK} 
ar n0 good Part; minded without the good Pound. 
fe. Why then I'll take Arms, 
| nd follow Alarms, 
Hunt Honour that now-a-days plagucily charms : 
She. 4nd ſo loſe a Limb by a Shot vr a Blow, 
i And curſe thy ſelf after for leaving the Plough: 


He. Suppoſe T turn G __ : 

She, | So Cheat and be bangd- 

He. What think'ſt of the Road then ?. 1» 

She. The Hi —_— te he T_- he | , 


k | WO 
| Let He, 


OE ng 
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Part oy "» Dow Quixote: 


He. Nice Pimping however yields profit for 7, - 

' Plt belp ſome fine Lord to another's fine Wife. 
She. That's dangeorus too, 

| Amongſt the-Town-Crew, 

For ſome of "em will do the ſame thing by you 3 

And then I to Cuckold ye may be drawn in, 

Faith, Collin, tis better J fit here and Spin. 
He. Will nothing prefer me ? what thinRſt of the Law ? 
She. Oh! while you live, Collin, keep out of that Pay : 


Me. PI Cant, and Pl Pray ; 
She. Ab !. thire s nought £0! that way 5 
There's no one minds now what theſe black Cattle jy 


Let all our whole Care 
© | Be our Farming affair, 
He. To make our Corn grow, and our Apple-trees bear. 


2 Voices. 
Ambitions a Trade, no Contentment can ſhow z, 
She. So Pll ty my Diſtaff. ; 
He. And I to my 'y Plough | | os ; 
CHORTS.. Y 


Let all our whole Care 

Be onr Farming affai 
To make our Corn grow, and our Apple-trees bear. 
Ambition's a Lrade, no Contentment can ſhow ; 


So PIl to my Diſtaf, 

And I to _ Plough. 
Fedio, How does your Excellence like the Entertaigment ? ? do 
our Muſick and Sports pleaſe ye ? ( Enter a Carter. © 


Sancho, Yes, yes, I like your Sports well enough : — but here's a 
Sport that I think at preſent ſurpaſſes *em,—Gad there's a rare Torky, 
and Pve a furious Inclination to be familiar with bim. How now ! 


(Carver goes to cut the Turky, and Pedro ſtrikes the Diſe 
with a Wan, at which the Waiters ſnatch it away. 


Pedro, By no means, Sir, *tis hot, undigeſtible, and corroding ; the 
Fleſh of that ſort of Fowl, are bighly pernictous to.a Conſtitution that 


WE. 


abounds with Choller : You muſt excuſe me Sir, Iam ſtipended in this 
Iſland to take care of its GOVernours, and ſt 


udy ' day and night to pre- 


{cribe a Dyet Props for?em. (Tereſa 4 a "omfir, and Mannel 
Mannl,,. 


Ss , 


ſnatches it from her. 


\ 


wr a | _Þ | Tho Colljeat Hiſtory 1: | Part HW. 


Mannil Yon muſt not eat yet, Madam ; tis ill Manners; the Carver 
has not t hu! 124 your Loi. 

Teh. 7 the! Uny verſe that's true : Well, CIr:; pray excuſe me, I 
ſtall remember, hetter another time. oy 

Atary, O Lo 1d, how my Chopps water at one of them fat Birds 
there! 
 Mannd, Young, Lady. keep your Elbows off the Table : Oh fye, *is 
highly indecent. 

Sancho, Well then ; Prithoe honeſt fel low, hand hither one of thoſe 


ja artridges « thoſe, Door, are harmleſs Meat in ſure. 


P, aro, Oh horxih! Ce, this pl: 917 Cook has ſent *em in blood- -raw; the 
- Raſcal has pepper (| the 8 Sawce 190, as ifthey were to feed a Jew —a- 
way with ein quick ly : [Sdeath this POgud onght to be hang d; he?J1 
Poy 107 tic (10 TCV Lt two days time. | ( Dai J1 Jaatci. Fi away. 

Sancho, Poylon him !_ no, gadzooks he? $ 112 Mare danger of ſtarving 
For ought ICC. - -Come, Pric hee what (Mannel this while js teacning the 
muſt 1 eat then! Qutckiy, quickly [Women to behave th emule, 


' man, and domwr ſquare, m' ſtomach by thy oiyn; gtve me a good hearty 


Collop of ſomething that?s warm and 700d, and don't judge me by thy 
{elf ; thou look"lt as ; if thou hadit fed upon Smoak all thy life-time. 
Pedro, Oh, that s very well, Sir : Jelting 1s wholſome, and 1 am 
glad to find your Exceilznce ſo diſpogd ; *tis more nouri 'hing for ye 
then any Meat that I fee here: Reach me 'thar Diſh tnere, friend. 
Tereſ. Is it always the Cuſtom, friend, for the Governours to haye 


" thy hungry Preamble before Dinner ? 


© - Mannel, Ever, Madam ; the Door very often malres a Spec ch upon 
Temperance an hour or two long ; ?tis the Cuſtom. 

Mary, The Devil take the Cuſtoms then, I ſay : ; for Pm damnably 
' ſharp-ſet. 

Pedro, Look ye, your Excellence may (Gives D111 4 Ta iſh of Wafers. 


Regale upon theſe with {atety till better 


provition be orderd ; and, Madam, theſe are light too, and of good 
digeſtion for Goyernour's Ladies : but for any thing. elſe here. 
( Little Diſhes of mhipp?d Crain ers brought in. 
Sarcho. Theſe, Oons why a handred of ?em wont fill a man's Month - 


_ Why, ye plaguy Paracelſi an you, ye think | can dine apon Paper : ? 
Mary, Or 1 upon Froth. 


Sancho, *Sbud give me a Glaſs of Wine there, 1 ſhall choak with Rage 
elſe x What a plague is the meaning of -this ? 


Pedro, "Tis Death for him ; therefore 1 charge ye all forhear upon 


your Lives, till 1 have. corre{ted It: Let me ſee the Glaſs.. (Takes 


the Glaſs and prepares jr. 
; "Sances, Why ye damn'd Son of a Gliſter-pipe, muſt not 1dvink nei- 
ther? FE , 


Co? 05 , Peay o, 


Lord, and made'it - agree. with your ſtomach ; if you ſhould be lick, 
alas, *tis as much as my place, nay, as my life is worth ; theref re it 


; of _ Fa roy a ——_ Fr. - 
Pedro, Not till 1 have jars bp the Aſſid quality of the Wine, my 


behoves me to he exceeding careful : you are inclining to a Hettick, 


my Lord, hot and dry, and too ſtrong Liquors will infallibly deſtroy 
the Himndum Radicale + There now, | think 1 may veature 1. 
Sanch), Oh, confounded Potion-maker, this is meer Water, the very 
Liquor cf Frogs, gadzooks-—Hark ye, what is your Name, fried ! 
Pedro, Sir, Pm ſtyl'd Doftor Pedro Rexio de Apnero, 1am a Native 
of Tirre Afuria, which lies between Caragnel and Almoaona. ad Cano, 
and took my Degree in the Univerſity of Oſuna. = — 
Sancho, Why then DoCftor Pedro Rezio Agnero of Towte Ajuria, and 
Graduated in ('/wma, take that (throws rhe Glaſs at him) and get you out 
of my ſight, or P1I throw my Chair at your head : wh , : e Commoj- 
wealths Hang-man, let me eat, or take iour Government agen with a 
Pox ye; for an Office that won t afford a Man his V1 vals 15 wt worth 
two Pilchcrs, NES © — : ( t #37. Pero, 
Aanie!l, Oh, my Lord, Paſſion is very unbecoming a Man of your 
Place: pray have patience, 'twas the good Mans over-much Zeal to 
ſerve \ ou. | = - 
| Saxcho, Here's another too, a manrerl Coxcomb, that preaches Pa- 
tience to me, when 1 am re:dy to be ſtary'd — Gad Pl rid my Ift:nd 
of ſuch Vermin as you quickly— you ſhall know that a Governcur muſt 
eat in defiance of \e all, Rogues : Come, Spouſe, fail on; YI have 
this. | (Thcy ſnatch and eat ravenouſiy. 
Terer, I thas. | : » | 
Mary, And 1 this : But firſt, friend, Pve great occaiion for alittle 
patural Evacuation, : +. . (Ame w Mane). 


Enter AMiſſenoer. 


 Manmd, *Dshezrt not at, Dinner time, Madan ! that were ſoch a 
plaguy indecency. + E | _* ; 

-  AMdfenger, M. Lord the Governour, * our Excellence is ſta for in 
Council, iwhere;are to be de:ated tome Matters of great Moment; ou 
_ muſt. come, awa. immedlatel. . ED : 


Sancho,, 'How,now, J.ck Sawce! muſt come awa ! S. ft and fair. 


goes far ;, after;Dinnecr 1s time enough. ” 

 Mannel, By no means, my Lord ; ftay not a minute, 1 beſeech JE; 
the Council will take it ſo heinouſly to neglect em at your brit com, 
that 1 fear on ſuch an occalion they'll riſe and mntiny ; | there'ore. tis 
cxtreamly proper your Excellency, ſhould g5 inſtantly, your Supper 
ſhall be mended, and attone for this to your ſatisfaction a.on. 


Sancho, Why this tis to be a Great Man n6w ; when 1 was poor Sar- 
cho, the devil of any Mutineers had 1 occaſion to be atraid of; bur now 
—_ — He > Arcs 


A. 


; 
—— 
Kat fo” -— 


{ens eProp 


6 Page, Afﬀure ye, Gentlemen, my Lord and Lady were extreamly 


(Y 


Cares and Dangers crowd on a-pace: Come, Tere/a, we'ltake. our :a- 


*., mendsanon, and, d'ye hear, let my Supper make me ſatisfattion with- 
Gat D-&or Pedro Reziv's dire 1on ; for if I find him here agen flirting 
my Diſhes, or ſquirting Advice, Gadsbnd: 1 will begin with a Cudgel 

upon him, and ſo on, till ] leave neer a Phyſician in the Iſland. 


( Exeunt Sancho, Tereſa and Mary. 


 Mannel Ha, ha, ha : Go thy ways, Governour ; this will be rare 
ſport to ſend my Lord the Dake an account of, which 1 will do inſtant- 
 Iy, and tell him how methodically 


| Great Sancho learn'd in nought but Carts and Ploughing ; 
Rules without Power, and Judges without knowing. 


the Comal thiſtory _ Fart H: 


(Exit, 


A'G|T {Y, 
SCENE I. The {nn 
| Enter Paze, Mannel azd Pedro. T7 


_ pleas'd with the laſt Account you: ſent *em of your new Go- 


_ vernour's Actions; we had the ſtory every night at Supper, and with 
fo much langhing, that an old Philoſopher, plagu'd with the Spleen and 
- Gout, could hardly have forbore. I am. now diſpatch'd hither upon 


a new deſign to further the Jeſt; I have brought the Grand Sancho a 


Lereer.. | 
Mannel, Ha, ha, ha*: So, doſt know the Contents on't, prithee ? 
Page, Oh, each particular, my Lord'Duke read it to us in publick; 


tis a terrible Scrow!, and pretends to diſcover ſome Enemies that have 


laid a Plot to attack the Iſland ; *twill try the Governour's courage, for 
heres horrible frightful news in*t. Here, Do&or, you muft give it 
him, 1 muſt back to my Lord agen immediately. 


Pedro, Ha, ha, ha; this will, no doubt, have the deſign'd Effed, eſpe- 


cially ſurprizing im, now in this junfture; for we have kept him theſe 


three days ſo hungry, and ſo little 1n heart, that hell be frighted 


with the leaſt ſhadow of danger. 


AMannel, 


ESE 12 


Part II, of Don Quixote. G1 
Aaxnel, This 1s the beſt place to give it him too, for he's juſt now 
coming hither to hear Cauſes. -— But, Page, prithee how thrives the 
Teſt at home? how does the uncurably maind Dor Quixote behaye 
himſelf after the Loſs of his Right-hand, Sancho, hah ? 

Page, Why, faith, fo lamely, and the Jeſt grows ſo ſtale now, that 
-my Lord Duke begins to be weary z and therefore to get rid of him 
wittily, and ſend him home to his Houſe, he deſigns a new contrivance 
for me to At; what it is as yet I know not ; bur. I ſappoſe, by that 
time the Squire-Governour trotts from his Iſland here, the Knight- 
Errant will be moving the ſame pace homewards. 

Pedro, It muſt be very ſucdenly then, for the upſhot of our Govern- 
ment tis drawing on a-pace, the Mob will ſoon be prepar'd for the Jeſt, 
And ſee, here'comes the Pageant — dslife and the Petitioners too.—- 
Now if any one can Il:ugh at Clumſie Juſtice, they may have a rare oc- 


'Caſion : I muſt not be ſeen yet. | 
Paze, Nor I. (Exit Pedro and Pape. 


Enter Sancho, Conſtable and Watch, and Cryer, with Taylor, Gardner, 
Canter, Small Man and a Woman: Sancho firs down in the Char, 


Cryer, Oh, yes! Let all manner of perſon or perſons that come not 
| hither for Juſtice, keep Silence; and let thoſe that would have their 
Grievances redreſs*d, expreſs 'em boldly, for the Governour is pre- 
par'd to' hear *em. " | CT | o 

Sancho, He is prepar'd as far as hunger will let him ; and though I 
have obſery*d my ſelf to have much a clearer Judgment upon a fnll ſto- 
mach than an empty one, .yet ſince they fay Ipare diet and f.ſting 
whets a man's Underſtanding, Pll try for once how wiſe *twill make 
me. Come, friend, what's your Complaint now, humph ? Lf 
Taylor, Why, and pleaſe your Honour, my Name 1s Sp ; Iam a 
Woman's Taylor, and a Man that the Pariſh knows to be a Man that 1s 
not a Man, who, as a Man may ſay, will willingly let a Man, though 
it may chance a Man may be deceiv d with fair Looks ; yet, as your 
Honour knows, who are a Man. 

Sancho, Who am a Man that is like to know very little of your buſi- . 
neſs at this rate, friend: Come, come, your Complaint Mr. S»zp, your 
Complaint. | 

Taylor, Why, your Honour muſt know then that my Complaint is 2- 
gainſt my Neighbour Radiſh there the Gardner, who has feloniouſly, 
not having the fear of Heaven before his Eyes, taken from me and de- 
frauded me of a tame Cock-Pheaſant, which I brought up by hand, 
and upon which I ſet an extraordinary yalue; yet this ravenons Can- 
nibal laid violent hands upon' the poor Bird, carried it home to his 
Wife, roaſted it ; and had I not come juſt in the Nick and kinder'd 


.in, they had devoyrd it immediately. : Bs 
EATS | "3 I Y © : Sancho, 


52. 7 | 4 be Conical Hiſtory ___ Fan IC 
Ny #10690, Umph; and what ſay you to this, Raziſ iſ, hah ? 
Ir 


- :Tajl>r, He, he can -ſay nothing, my Lord ; lookee, to.prove 
wht I fay is true, I have brought, the Pheaſant here along with me, 
poor foul,jult as [ ſnatch d it out of the diſh from'em. (Pursrhe Pheaſant 
And now lince no proof is plainer than ſight, I deſire or the Table, 
Four Honour to do me Juſtice, and make him give me ſatisfaction. 
, By iny faith, and notl:ing but reaſon, Mr. Szzp ; What, what 
be & 191 rnance iS here : what can you fay to. this, Radiſh, hah * ? is it 
your - Conſcience|to come into a Neighbour's houſe, and ſteal away his 
= md 5 and Chattels; for his Pheaſant in this place 1s a Chattel. 

T.v, Nay, Þ had nor. valued it fo much, my Lord ; but, to fay the 
Erith, the Creature was my Wives, and the Poor Woman was always 
1:0 ing and playing With It, 

Trav, Gad tis a aelhcate tender youns Bir: (Sancho torches it and 
are not you a R- gue for this now Radifh, licks his fingers. 

JI; urloin and fIch\in this manner ; It has an EXC: lent taſt, faith muſt 
paltry Diggers aad Delvers eat ite the Gentry ? Oons, with a. little 
230d fawce Lo0'L, this were a Diſh for a QoVernour. 
h (Tears © F a Les and eats it, 
Curt But, p1 ay w vil your Honour hear me a little now ; ” One man's 
Tale Ky 90d till anothers is tld : I h's Nitty Jerkin here, this Thim - 
v nh this Bodkin, this Cuckoldly Womaw's Taylor, Sip, here. 
Taylsr, Why how. now ye-Dunghiil-raker, ye old ruſty Pruning- 
\ Knlfe, th: M: 3ggot| in a Peſcod, ye Catterpiller : What, ye wont deny it, 
Wil Fe 
2-8 anchs, Oons, is not here a plain proof? what, ' you wont deny a plain 
I proot, wW 1 ye, Raſcal * a ( $; Peaks with his Atouth full, 
Gardn. AY, but pray- do but hear me, my Lord; for yet you don't 
_Jknow the trick ont: for you muſt know this Sip and [ us'd com- 
© monly to go to one anothers Houſes, and jeſtingly ſaatc 1 away ſeve- 
ral ſort of things to eat and drink, 1 from kim, and he from me, 'twas 
COMINNON among us*; and par ticularly rother day. [ had a curious Flask 
of Flurence ſent me for a Preſent, by a friead that I ud to accommo- 
date viith Fruit, of which, through <4 6 Courtelie, I gave Sip 
and his Wife a taſt. 
Sancio, Well, what then? Go on. 200n; let him go on , Sip, let 
| tim go on; Gad I never eat a better thing in| my/life. _ 
| (Speaks with 145 mouth full. (Aſide. 
-* Gardy. Now, what do theſe cheating Cohlpaniond do, being reſolv?d 
. to have the reſt of my Wine, but come t other day to my houſe ; .and 
whilſt his Wife, who pretended friendly to cut my hair, put my face 
- in her Lap, this ſneaking Louſe-ſnapper, Sp here, ran away with the 
Flask ; for which, knowing no other way to be even with him, I yelter- 
day made my Attack upon his Wive's Pheaſant. 


+ ah . Why, pe Inoculating Raſcal, dare 246 ſay ' *twas Florence, 
G ardn, 


, $9 


Part Il. — © of 'D6n Quixote. = 

'Gardn. Yes, that I dare, Cowcumber; and to prove it to your face, 
that 1 mean what I ſay, I have here another Flask of it, which was juſt 
now ſent me by the fame'perſon.”' © © © (Sancho rates rhe Flu, 

Sancho, Nay, lookee, Smp,take heed of Lying;; I don t ſit here to ſee 
Juſtice abugd ;, and if this be really-Florence, look too t, Sip. ( Drinls. 

Taylor, Beſides, if it were, I think I hawt bin behind-hand with ye ; 
you have bin free to every thing in my houſe Time ou: of mind; it 
had a damnable ſowre taſt I'm ſore; and what-ever you tay, I cam 
think *twas Florence, not I. EE or ES 111. yo oe, 

' Sancho, What cant you think, Pimp-whiskin? what cant you think * 
tis Florence, 1 fay 'tis Florence ; and Snjp, y?are a-—What a-pox- ſure, 
I cart be miſtaken. 0 | (Drinks agen. 

Aannet, The Governour has made himſelf amends for his faſting as 
it happens :' But whatwill the Judgment be after all, I'wonder ?- ( Aſide. 
Sancho, Ay, ay, Florence ; 'tis Florence, I knew I was right; and 
are theſe things fitting for Gardners and Taylors ? | fat Pheaſants and 
- rich Wines food for ſuch Vermin? Iam inragd at it; I burſt with 
Choler. bers, | Eb 02 
AMannel, How will you pleaſe to puniſh *em, my Lord ? | 
Sancho, Puniſh*em ! Oons, I know not how I ſhall puniſh *%em : but 
face they have made a praftice to ſteal from one another, ?tis plain 
each of em keeps a Houſe to incourage Thievery, and ?tis likely, in 
ſhort'time, may practice upon others as well as themſelves; therefore 
I condetin *em' to pay ten Duckets a-piece tothe Poor,and' from hence- 
. forth' to be'upon their 'good behayiout©= hots word mote — away 
with om —— _ , (They ſhake their heads, and are thruſt our.” 
Mannel, Bring the reſt forward hare.  (Conft. brings a Math forward. 
Sancho, Well, Mr. © onſtable, who have you got hey br 
Conſt. Why, and it pleaſe your Honour, aTtrange hypocritical kind 
of Raſcal, that formerly we knew to be a coififtion. Cheat atid' Thief ; 
but of late he: has taken op a Trade of Cinting'and Devotion, Whith 
we all believe only to be a' Bling, that he ty manige his" old pros 
feſſion the better ; for-Iaſt night we took him up- upon !fuſpicion'of* 
{tealing a Velvet Cloak. BEE 02 + 
Sancho, To cover his Knayery withall : Very: well Mr. Conſtable ; 
Wel, and what fay you to this, Cloak-Merchagt, hah ? F 
Canter, Why verily, I may not deny to thy Superio:city ; but thar 
in my Priſtine days of Vanity and Youth, I was # great Sinner, before 
the'Spirit of Grace had entred into me; nay, with ſhame. 1 do confeſFir 
to thee, oh Governour,' 5 #55 7 Bron wi pr 1-5 
_ Take him away then and hang him, there's no- more to be. 
ſaid. 
Canter, Aw, but 1 will tell thee what I am now ; !et me plead, I ke- 
ſeech thee. | fg | _ LE. 


- 


” 
4 - 


Sanchs, 


+ m_— 


20665, ile not ſpoil ſach a curious Prove 
'Lord,; 2m an undone perſon, 7 am crackd, 7 am violated,, or,. to 


- ſpeak it in plain terms, Zan Raviſhc 1s one may ſay, | CFeepirg. 
ſt 


"Stilts ? 


ed yourſelfall you could, hah ? 


| : 1hbe Comical Hzſtory | __ "'PartIL, 


ico, Dons, what; after Confeſſion ? 'Shud, ant it. confeſs and be 
angd all the World over? What an im pReene fellow art thou ! Gad- 


KL. 


| to ſave neer at anting Raſ- 
al in all Spain -———Away. with him, I ſay, EA 5 
Cancer, Ah, Mercy, mercy ; Ah, wots me. | (They drag him ove. 
Cont. This 13 the worſt Confeſſion, friend, yon have bin at a great 
while. 0 0 F | 
Sicho, Come, come, for more, for more; I find my Judgment 
much cl.arer now than at firſt ; Well, woman, what ſay you? 
Wome, Ah, [| have many fad, things/t9 fay,upon, my honeſty, my 


5 


Sanchn, Alas poor tender young thing, th n look'ſt as if thou ha 
bin hardly put too't indeed : but where, where is this mighty Gogma- 


' gog that, has done it ? he muſt be ofthe Race of the Giants ſure. 


omar, No, my Lord, tis ot fo much-for his largeneſs, as for his 


ſtrength and ability : this is the vile Man, (Poin's r0 4 very little fellow. 


my Lord ; this is he that, as / may fay, has abus'd my body like an un- 
wa'ld Rag. [ ; [= Ee Ft | 
Sancho, The Devil he.is ; What a plague, did he attack thee upon 


Small 4. My Lord, your Hononr ſhall know, that there is not ſuch 


. another Impudence as that Woman in all Spaiz : J met, her upon the , 
Road this morning, and 7 know not how the Devil order'd the mat-_ 
ter , but 7 found a ſmall Ambition. in me of boarding ſuch a huge tall 


Pinnace ; and ſo we agreed for half a Ducket about the matter ; and 


upon the finiſhing of the buſineſs, 7 pulPd out my Purſe, in which 7 had 
_ abont twenty more, and paid her honeſtly. 


Sancho, Nay, thou ſeem'ſt to be an admirable finifher of ſach a buſi- 
neſs: Wel, go on, friend. TT: 

Small 1. Now you muſt know, my Lord, this plaguy Quean, ſeeing 
my Purſe detter ſtuff'd than ſhe thonght, preſs'd me to give her more; 


"which 1 refuſing, as ſoon as 7 came ta Town, ſhe ſwore a Rape againit 
- me, which now occaſtens my appearance before your Honour. 


Woman, Oh vile Creature, oh thou flanderous Monſter ; the guilt 


of whoſe lying Soul -equals thy prodigious ſtrength of body ; Canſt 


thou think to be beliey'd, againſt my tears and proteſtation ? No, no, 


. wretch, the noble Governour underRands Juſtice better. | 


Sancho, Alas, god Woman, don't affli& thy ſelf ſo: Look'e friend, 


_ Finiſher, there muſt be more in this than ordinary Haye you that 
- Purſe about ye? | Lb | 


Small M4. Yes, my Lord, here it is. E | 

Sancho, Give it me, friend, and we'll make an end of this bufineſs 

preſently : Come hither, Woman; you fay this prodigions ftrong fel- 
, and you ſtruggled and defend- 


Woman, 


low here forc'd you againſt your W1 


Part-IT. of Don Quixote, 
Wiman, Yes uport mychoneſty, my Lord. - C- = - 
Sancho, Very good; then to ſet thee fee how much 1 value honeſt 

Women, whoſe weakneſſes are often unwillingly o'recome by ſuch 

monſtrous fellows , there, there's that Purſe for thee ;” and to make 

thy ſelf amends for the wrong he has done thee, get thee gone with 

It. (Throws ber the Purſe. 
Small M, Oh, good my Lord, if you take that, Pm utterly undone, 

ris all 7m worth. EI = 
Woman. Ah, blefling on your Honours ſweet face, y*are a heavenly 

. \Judge upon my honeſty, and 7 hall pray for ye the Ingeſt day / have 

to live. :: Ah, Gad. fave ye, ye are an upright Mayviſtrate in - 

troth. | | (Exit. 
' Small M, Oh Lord, Pm ruin'd,Pm loft,'tis all I have got this'two years 
by hard labour, and 1 han't a PEUpY more left'in the world to help 
my ſelf. Oh, that ever I was born: ( Howles out. 
Sancho, Sirrah, you prodigious, you Finiſher, leave vour bawling, 
and gather up your Legs, and run after her as hard'as you can, and 

force away the Parſe from her, and bring it hither to me. i 
Small:21. Oh, Ne do what 1 can, but 1 fear *twill be a hard matter for 

the Jades as ſtrong as a Horſe, * ( Exit after her. 
Sancho, I begin to perceive that this Iſland of mine is very full of 

Enormities, which will require a plaguy deal of troable to weed ont; - 

a Fool always ſees more in his-own houfe than a wife Man in anothers, 

if they will be Rognes, tet?*em look itoo't. How now, ſee how they 

_ agree about the balineſs without there. ( Noſe of ſhrecking,. and ſcuffiing 

5-2 _ 
Exit Confl able, and re-enters again with the Man and the Woman 

| feghting ;, he tattered and beaten. Es 
Sancho, How now woman, what's the:-matter now. . EG: 
Woman, Why this impudent Fellow my Lord, contrary to'your 'Ho- 

nours judgment, has followed'me, and would have taken' the Purſe 

away from me again by force. OT. OR | 
Sancho, And' has he got it.. - oY | 
HWomad, No T warrant ye, he get it, 'd{lid, ite tear his eyes out firſt. 
Sancbo, Give ltme hither, letme ſee if theres none mifling; (She gives ir. 
there Fellow, take your Purſe again: and dee hear Conſtaule, bid the 

Beadle give-that honeſty there two hundred-Lafifes. ET 
Horan, Ah mercy upon me, what means your Honour. ' . ; 
Sancho, If you had defended your honeſty .as well as you did the 

Purſe ye Whore, you need not have feared Raviſhing':: away with 

her, and dee hear you finiſher, if.I catch you finiſhing .in ſuch ano- 

ther affair, 1 ſhall put-an end to you with Halter, and fo with a 

Quibble thrown at your head, get. ye out of my ſight too Sirah. 1 

Exeum Man and Woman with Officers. 


Cryer, 7Aanmel and People, A Solon, a Solon! HTURZA. 
Sancho. 


#--I 


> 


U 1 21e LOomeal riimory , rart. 11. 


; Sancho. Come, is there any more of ye, hoh, gad my hand is in rarely 
for ba fneſs ever Jince the Cauſe of the Flask, an4 the Phexſant.( Aſide. 


Enter Pedro. kejrily. 

-ZTearc, Room, room here , where's my Lord the Governour ? 
Adil, There he is Doftor, what's the matter? 
_- Pedro, Arm, arm, Sir, you are not ſafe this Minute, here's newc 
9w come, that | ſeveral thouſand of. Buccaneers, *Pirates and Banditty 
have entred your Ifland : here's a Letter ſent too from the Daketo 
give you infirmation, you mnſt prepare for your defence immediately . 
there 'tis, pray read it and let us hear the Contents of our condition. 
 .Savche, Humph, 7zrt: Aufuria, art thou here again, then there can 
be no zood towards me 1m ſure, the ſpightful Rogue bids me read jt 
 T09, and he knows I can as well d5 that as fly. Here, you Secretar-, 
 Jer's hear what this matter is, come read out, from another mouth } 
can Judge the better ont. _ s [TT <4 

* Manicol reads | Signior Sancho, / am ven to: underſtand that ct ain 
the Letrcr. 4 Enemies of mine, and of that Iſland, mean ſuddenly to 
give 1: a furious Afſault * 1 know likewiſe that ſeveral Spies are entred there 
with deſugn t9 kisl you, for they ſtand much in aw of your great Avilities ; 
rake care of your felf ana Charge, and I will be ready t» fend you what Suc- 
_—_  -. -:! | Your Friend = | To 
Le TS The DUKE. 


Pedro, Oh, unfortunate Eſtate of this unhappy Iſland, that be- 
_ cauſe of its Wealth and Fertility 1s perpetually plagu'd with Enemies, 
who hear a mortal ſpite to all thoſe that rule ; thoſe damn'd Bandit- 
* ty and Buccaneers have taken and flead three or four of our Gover- 
noars already... || 1. | | | 
Sancho, The Devil they have. ee Dn ines 1 
Aarnel, The noiſe comes nearer, they are certainly entred my 
Lord, therefore come away quickly and Arm, and be our General, 


- to lead usagainſt the Enem . 


$.ncho, Dilite, I know no more what belongs to a General, than a 
| General does to Cow-keeping : you knew my abilities well enough, 

and if you hadnot.liked 'em, you fhould have told me ſo, and haye 
| taken your Government again, . for_if 1 am to be flea'd about it, 1 

have made a fine bargain indeed. = 30 
Mannel, *Dflife, they1 come upon us before we have taken up our 
| Arms; but it never ſhall be ſaid that 1 ſtood. tamely and hab fa- 


mous an lfland loſt : ile go and defend the Gates as long as 1 can 
_—_. |. 2 


: | OC = 44 XL Pedro, 


 CExn Man. 
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Pedro, And ile go and prepare a certain Poyſon, and ſquirt it into 
their Eyes with a SITTINge, thr o__ the loophole of ſome private 
_ Avenue, ( Ext. 

Sachs, Squirt at 'em, ſaid he; ay, if that would drive-the Enemy 
away, Iam as well pr epar*d for't is; any body ; but theſe Buck---! a- 
ditt1 Rogues [ warrant carry Guns with Leaden penn, that will mak 
no more of a Governour's noddle, tran if twere made of Paſthoard--- 
Hark, they are coming ſtill---this your Ambition 13:5 brougitt vou t 
Don Sancho: you mult be a Governonr with a mutTaln tye,you Plough. 
jobbing Raſcal, you. oe (Noiſe of Dr urns, fighting ad flo: 

*# 
Enter 1lereſa and Mary ia their ola { Clrhe: 

Tereſ. Oh that ever 1 was hor N; Oh, ando Mne, undone, _ ruind, 

- May, Oh Vather, the ſaddeſt day that ever was known n, my Mother 
and I have Þin plander d and exioal yonder, the Men with the black 
Whiskers and Buft-Coats yonder have ronzled and frouzled us fo, that 
they have left neer an inch of ns unhandled-—-Mh Logg, and one cf 
*em ſnatch'd ſo furiouſly at me to get off my vine Petticoat, that udfit- 
dikins I thought once he had got away all.* | 

Sancho, Here one may ſee now, the true Emblem of fallen Authority; 
here's the Counteſs and her Daughter metamorphosd already. 

Tereſ. Counteſs ! Ah ſhame or, thought what my Counteſsſhip _ 
would come too, if we had not ſ ved our old Clothes by chance, we 
had gone home <> Spin agen-as naked as ever we were bor. 

\: annel--rpithin. Make this breach good, Keep thit gate there, raiſe. 
thoſe 1 adders, fire the Pitch and Ro7zin, ard get ſome Kettles of ſeal. 
ing Oyl ready. 

Pearo--witiiim, Bring, out the Governour, we know him by his Re 
dehver hin vp, well —_ a I FEE. f r haie e are a hundred of us have 
ſworn to Ro:ſt him and Fat hin: for Snpper. py 

Sancho, Oh, Gadzocks, for Supper ! (Sancho rre-: ble;, 

Terel. D'ye hear that, 'thon wretched Man? Come away quickly :; 
down the back-way here, there's a cloſe Walk to the Gard. n'v00r may 
yEt ſecure us. = 

Mary, Come away Vather, come away ; 9 I ord, when ſhail I be 
married now, I wonder ? 

Sancho. Nay if like an Ermine I am fo known by my Skin, een take 
it among ye, faith *; if you would have the Muske-Cats fee t +», I 
fhould hardly ſtand our if | thought you hunted me for that; bat theres 
no diſputing the caſe now, you muſt fly, Governour ; and if you i2ve 
your Bones by the loſs of * your Jacket, (* Strips from bs Kobe : 

Thank Fortune that did ſafe through po carry 
Earl Sancho, from his Land of Baratary,* . CExit Sancho. 


I | | * Emer 


= 
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Z1annei, Ha, ha, ha, ha; they are gone, the whole Neſt are flown. 


Ped;o, Here's the Robe of Authority left; the poor Snake has caſt 


his Skin through fear. | 11- 
AMamel, Came, now let's make haſt to the Duke , I know he longs 
to hcar of the Comical Exit of the Governour. 
 Tedro, Lers give the people a Hogſhead of good. Liquor to make 
- nierry with, for playing their parts ſo well, and then take horſe and 
AWAY. | 3 0 
Aannel, Oh, I warrant ye they ſhall want no tipple, I have piven 
Order already. | 3 ( Exeunt, 


-:- .” C1 N Ei IE 
SOUS Cardenio and Ambroſio. 


TOT ſee this famous Combat ? prithee, in what old rot- 
FE, | ten Treg or Tod of Ivy haft thou bin lurking ? 'dsdeath 
thou givelt thy ſelf over to- moroſeneſ(s and melancholly of late—-A 
pov, when once a Man of Letters comes to be mopd, he grows a 
':oxcomb, and not fit for a friends Converſatton. — 
Amro? Prithee, 1] gave no h2ed to the flying report; I heard indeed 
Thai a nzww-come Errant, that calPd himſelf the Knight of the Screech- 
Orl, had challenad Dor Oruixore t9 Combat him about the Beayty of 
their Miſtreſſes ;, bt I thonght 1t only a Romantick Jeſt, and could 
-not imagine it would have gone fur thier, 
Ca: dy. If the Dake had nor cauſed one of their Launces to he Hlunt- 
ed unkno-mn tþ him, It had gone farther aſſure you ;- but as the Tilt 
was now. our famons Dez here was only vanquuPd, by being over- 
wwrown from his Horſe, a d b that was obliy d to perform any In- 
junction the R1ivht of the Screech-Ow] ſhould impoſe upon him. 
 Amibreſi And who is this new doubty Rnight, prithee ? 
 Cordip Naythar 3s yet 1s a Secret; but h s Commands are, That Dor 
Crixoe fall retire to his Houſe, and bear no Arms for the ſpace of 
one whole year ——- This, according to the Conditions of the Combat, 
he is punctually ts perform, - and the Dake and all are jaſt coming hi- 
ther to entertain the new Knight, and ſee the buſineſs ratified. 
Ambroſ.* Why this will certainty murder Dox Quixote. with grief ; 


Card: ' BE 


: hel ner he able ro have patience How now, Winter-pippin ; 
what news bring you ? what Smock-ſtratagem or Curtain-intreague 


- are you labouring with now, hah ? 


Enter 
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| Enter Rodriguez. 


Rodr. Ay, yare a cruel hard-hearted Wretch, to uſe a pcor young 
thing as you have done her without there : ſhe's come after ye again, 
ifaith, and as mad as a March-hare: A ſhame on her ſhallow pate, it 
ſhould be long enough before I'd have crack'd my Brain for ere a one 


of ye. | : 
Enter Marcella, Mad. 


Carden. By all that's good, Marcella— And now I remember me, 1 
heard indeed ſhe was run Mad for Love: What a barbarous fellow art 


thou to deſtroy a whole family at once ! | 

Rodr, Well then, there's an end of 'em : prithee tet me go. 

Carden. Not yet, by Heaven ; thou halt hear her ſpeak. -— 

Marcel. 7T'will be to night ; the God of Love has promis'd we, he'll 
bring him to me in his Mothers Chariot, drawn by white Doves, and 
with her Breath perfum'd : there lyes my deareſt crown'd with fra- 
grant Roſes, vigorous and young, and charming as a Deity. Hah * 
what do I ſee! The dear Man turn'd to a Draggon ! See! ſee! hi: 
Mouth and Noſtrils breathing Flames that ſinge my veins and ſcorc!: 


my heart to Cinders. 7 


A SONG, ar the Duke's Entertainment, by St. Geore: 
— l and tHe Genius of E:glard : 
Sung by Mr. Freeman and Mrs Cibber., 
6 
Mr. Freeman. - 
En of England, from thy pleaſant Bow'r 0 
Ariſe and ſpread thy [ccred Wings : 
Guard from Foes the Britiſh Sratc, 
Thou on whoſe [wile does wait 
Th uncertain happy Fate | 
Of Monarchies and Kings. 
Mrs. Cibber. | 
Then follow brave Boys to the Wars, 
The Laxrel you know 's the Prize; 
Who brings home the: nobleſt Scars, 
Looks fineſt in Cela's Eyes. 


f Bliſs, 


Then ſhake off the ſlothful Eaſe, 
Let Glory inſpire your Hearts ; 
Remember a Soldier in'War atid in Peace 
1; the nobleft of all other Arts, Tj 
FO 2 T 2 Redr. 


wm 


OO p _ the Comical Hiſtory 2 Part II. 
. Rodr . Alas poor crack-brain'd Creature ! 
Aubry Devil - vo MPS 


Sdeath, haſt thou no hyman Nature ? do's it not trouble thee 
*0 {ee Bher thus ? 4 


Ani of, To ſee her thus ! why now ſhe? SIN herKingdom; her dar- 


1inz Miſchiefs,now have gather d head, and riot in her Brain: Oh, 
take this from me, friend; when once a Woman's mad, ſhe% in per- 
fecrION. 
- Adarcel. What, is he going ? nay then farewell diſſembling---all fe- 
"male Arts and Tricks begzone, avaunt, and let the paſſion of my heart 
Tye open:. Turn, turn thou "deareſt pleaſure of my Soul, and I will 
. bare thee with my Eyes fond Tears ; lay thee upon my Breaſt panting 
with Love, and ſpeak the ſofteſt words' into thy Ears that ere were 
ol gke by a kind: yielding Maid ; kiſs thee with eager Joy, and preſs 
ce cloſe, cloſe to my heart till 1 am loſt in tranſport, and anrfor that 
fort time a Deity. 4 
_ Anibroſ. ?Dſheart the Duke? Q coming” too ; prithee take her away, 
dear Podrigner +=» - Pll-get thee a Hushand fort one time or other. 


tun ſinge. 


A SONG, 
Sung br Morcela , Do 


Pura, I burn, my Brain C0: oſumes to Aſhes; 
[ Earb fs ye-bal too, like Lightning flaſhes : 
ERS this my Breaſt, there glows # ſolid Fire, 
Which 1a 4 Thouſand Ages can't expire. 
e1ow, blow, the W:nd 5 great Ruler 
Bring the Po and the Ganges bithdy) 
'1 ts ſultry, ſalt: Werner - 
Pour *em all 0n my Soil, 
 t: will lets like a Coal, 
| Bath newer be the by, 
Twas, Pr 1c, Lot as Hel, 
: That | tr ft made me Rebell, 
From Love s awful Throne, 4 curſt Angcl I fel 
And mourn wow the Fate, 
: Which 71 y ſelf did create; 
Fool, fool, 1+ confided nt "when I was well : 
. Adien, =" "tranſporting Joys, 
Off .ye vain fantaſtick Toy 2s, 
That drcſ9d the Face and wy A to allure ; 


Bring, bring me Dag gers 0n, Fire, 
For Scorn 15 turd into ag —- 


All Hell ſeeds not the Kage which FA poo T1, endure. 


Red. 


q $4 
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 * Rodr. Ay, hang ye; wyceall pr nant ber 00 you never 
care to come too't' your ſelves-— Well, not for that, ut to get ſome- 
Remedy for the poor Creatare;.Pll.do't for once: Come Bird (Exit. 
Marc. Bird, Tight ; thou art the vird of Night : Come, Pl go with 
thee ; by thy broad Face and toothleſs Gums 1 know thee, and that _ 
hook'd Noſe that ſhades the Stumps remaining, thon art Grimalkin-- 
W hoo,whoo,whoo--Come along, Bird. (/igs. ( Exernnt Marcel. and Rodr. 
Carden. Well, if thou art not ſtrangely puniſh'd for this,l ſhall wonder. 
Ambroſ. Pifh, pritace no bantring- ' See the Duke and Company. 


Enter Duke, Dutcheſs, Luſcinda, Don Quixote unarm'd of his Sword, and 
without a Helmets Page, arnifd like a K night, baving a tawny Mak on | 
with large black Whiskers, and a Buckler, whereon 1s painted a large 
Owl: Squire with a Launce and Slipper. 


Don-Ou. Vauquiſhd, becauſe my Horſe fell. Oh rig2urous Laws of 
Chivalry ! muſt' my hard-got Renown, purchas d with Danger, be 
poorly loſt through Roſrnante $ weakneſs ? My Courage ſtill-ſtands faſt, 
though he is fallen : 1 beg the Combat once more, PII fight him in my 
Shirt, with a Dutch knife ſet-ſharp as any Razor. fs 

Dxke, Oh, it muſt not be, friend ; the Laws of Knighthood are, you 
know, inviolable : beſides ror you, the Quinteſſence of Errants, thus . 
raſhly to recant your own agreement, will be a flaw' in your Renown 
for ever : Therefore take heed, not a word more of fighting. 

Page, What, does he murmur ? does' his ' high-flown- Vanity think 
he's diſgrac'd to be orecome by me ? Hah, noble Poz,45t fo? ';- 

Duke, No, no: Valiant Sir, the Knight is highly ſatisfied in being _ 
vangquiſh'd by ſo brave a Warriour —Look up quickly and ſeem pleas'd, 
for this danin'd Knight of the Screech-Owl, now his hand 1s in, will 
worry us all elſe --: 'dsheart what a terrible voice he has. 

Page, The Devil worry him and his Voice too, tis a very Screech- 
Owls. tome indeed. © q . 

Dutch. Courage 1s not diſgrac'd, thovgh tis unfortunate ; and though: 
Dom Quixote is batter'd and ore-thrown, he's valourous as ever. 

Luſind. And when his year of Penance 1s paſt ore, 

Agein may cudgel, and be cudgelld more. 

Cardtn, One may ſee by his Looks, that his pate is plaguily harraſsd 
about this buſtnefs, __ (Afde. 
. Ambroſ. Oh, the whinwical Worms are all now at worr—— - Ha, 
| ha, na. x | OG ( Afrde. 

Don On. Damn'd fortune, thou incenſtant treacherous Strumper, haſt 
thou then ſerv'd me thus !? ” EE 

Dake, Mum, mum, Sir; the Knight of the Screech-Owl obſerves.y3. | 

Page, Sir, I.perceive you do not grace my Conqueſt with that clear 
brow, that Aſpect of Contentment my Valour has deferv d, but ſeem to 
lowre and grumble; and your fortune, as if you thought my Chains diſ-! 
graces to ye---Hah, ſpeak thou conquer'd, art thou ſo preſum Ps s 

: HICH,. 
F 


= 


_—_ 1he Comical Hiſtory | _ Fart Il. 


Darch. Oh, by no means Sir, the Knight was always a perſon of few 


- "v#erds; and a&to the Moodine(s of his Phiz, tEnatural t. him ; Idare 


ty for the Knight of the 1]tavour'd tace, t1snot in his pover to mend 
Lhe THoks. i ij B : | 
Luſind. Boiides, here being no occaſion for mirth, ſome £- '** 7 is be- 
cCOMLng. i. LIM: & L-+ 
Pare, Couid 1 bat think my caſte penance-given him exto1 1. owns, 
he ſoon ſhould know my power. Bleod cf the Heroes, did 1ot I ip 4y- 
4g, o'recome the proud Dor (0 Z.IM477 ae Atwvaro, who DEInNg ny Slave 
by a juſt right ef Conqueſt, I made his Neck my footſtool ro m-unt my 


horſe by, nay,over the parch'd Plains forc'd him to carry a Sack of Bar- 


ley for his provender; nor was that all,for when at night we relited, t9 
_ ſhow my Power and puniſh his Ambition, I made him waſh my Shirts 
and mend my Stockins. : | 


Don 2x. This is the very devil--OonsI trembleevery inch of me.( afige. 


Page, And it | thought this Shrud, this Maſhrom-Errant durſt mut- 
ter ditcontents, or look as if Toboſran Dulcinea excelPd my bright Ca- 


© ftarade Vandalia, Þd ſet him inſtantly to ſtitch my Boots, and greaſe em 


with the Oyl of his own labour. ; | 
Card. Say ſomething quickly to him to mollifie ; ſtitching ef Boots 
is but a ſcurvy 1imployment.. 


Dor. Os, Lord bir, what need you be ſo chollerick, I faid nothing © 


of Dulc:nea that | know ——Oons he has ſo cow'd me with his plaguy 
Voice and his confounded Whiskers, that I can't get out a hard word 


- -for the teart of me: 


Ambrof. Ha,he,ha, his heart's quite ſunk, the bluſtring of the Screech- 
Owl has bullied him clearly. | 
Duke, Come noble Warriour, be pleaſed to fit down a little, and 
to ſhew how much we prize all Knights of your brave Order, PII beg 
ye to let my Servants fhew their duty in a Muſical Entertainment. 
Page, Y cur Grace is generous; and to ſhew my gratitude, I dedicate 
thus far of my ſharp Sword to you, and yonrs for ever; the reſt is 
bright * aſt ara de Vandaiia's — Come PU fit down, you Sir, ftand by ard 
—_— |. 2 
- Dutch. Oh, net ſo, | heſeech ye Sir; for my fake let him fit with us. 
Page, Your Grace ſhall then prefer him: fit down. (They ſear themſelves. 
Don 2x. Ah plague on your Whiskers — I'm 1n an Aguve ftill, 


A Dance here of the Seven Champions, then a Song  . 


by St. Dennis. 


- E fooliſh Engliſh Nation, {| But ſhowd de French Invade "em, 
Dat former C _ bragon; | And 9" croſs de Water, 
c 


Hake ftrang a Diſcourſe | How de Williamite here _ 
Of St.George and bis Horſe, |. FVoud trembla __ fear 


And de Murdring of de Dragon : 


, 


| Of de Jack grand Roy, mon Maitre. 


(To Don. 


p 99 


PartI. of Dan 


ix FO 
Tou beaft of your Fifth Henry, | Our Gold wilt 1ake your City, 

Dat once in France did Forrage; | Tho? Fighting ne*sr can get one , 
| But to anſwer dat ſame | Veel em Salsbury-Plain 


D» but read Noſtredame; Dring on Afillions of Mem, 
Gar200n will cool your Courage 5 | D'en--Whetm--vere is Great-Brittain, 


Page, As rhuch, my Lord, as can be poſſible for us that carry Arms: 
to like ſoft paſtimes--| am oblig'd for this ; and that | may, when your 
occaſions offer, be grateful to my power, be pleaſed to Command Al: 
z0 Me Bubone of Caſtile, your Gratee's Champion, you ſoon may find me 
out, my Lord, by fame : beſides, Pm of a family numerous and anci- 
ent, the Owls at Court are my relations all--City and Country throng 


- with the Bubones, and ?mongf the Prieſthood and the dagled Law are 


Numbers of Screech-Owls ; in honour of whom 
This ample form J} on my Buckler place, 
And wear it for the Glory of my Race. 


Dutch. We are his Greatneſles, the Rnight of the Screech-Owl's meſt- 


humble Creatures. _ _ | 

Dake, And now, brave Sir, 1 hope all animoſfities betwixt you and* 
your no9bl. Brother here are forgot:: Come, | muſt have the honour to 
reconcile all matters ; he has relolv'd to obey your Command, and re- 
tiring home, and bearing no Arms for a year ; and you, according ts 


| the Conditions of the Combat, in honour can demand no more. 


Page, lam not limited, my Lord; and } muſt tell your Grace, there 
is another ſmall Injuntion, which in obedience to the Laws of Chrt- 
valry 1 muſt impcſe and he muſt execute : *T1s this, my Lorl ; . that” 
ſince the Pecrlels Caftara de Yandaha has influenc d me with-Conqueſt ; 


'a1d he adores the conquer?d Dulcinea.; he therefore be ovlig d to wear. / 


thit precious Rellick my Squire has there ; which is,that fair ones,Slip- 


per, during his Truce from Arms, and Year of Peanance -— 


Die, Oh that he ſhall do moſt Ceremonlally. . ( Duke purs rhe Slipper, 
De. 1 Dott- Quixote. . 

Carden, ?Twitl look like ſome new kind of Order, apd five hin 
good occaiion from thenceforth to-call himſelf the Knigit of the Or- 
der of the Slipper : that once perform'd, he's free. 

Don Ou. Weil, I ſte now that. wiſe Man. was in the right, that ſit! 
Valour was a Vertue between two vicious 'extreanms, Cowardice and 
Temerity: Pm in the ſnare, and 1 muſt pet out ont as well as 
I can; make Laws an! keep Laws, as Sancho usd to ſay when his 
Mouth run over with Proverbs: And therefore ſince tis my for- 


tune, 1 will travel home with my new Order here as patiently as | can.: 


And ſo farwell ye all; nay, let no-one touch me, nor ſpeak a word 
more, for my heaft's too full to bear any Complementing ; and as low 
as. my ſtomach is brought, lcould eat that roaring Knight up methinks | 


i 


EL Ihe, Conuoal, Hijtory, _- Pare Ih 
— Fit were not or his Whigkers . by ince 'tis as ls let Fate bear the 

blame on'r,.'v ; | 
2 "14s "ts Year Rady oc to \ we ipe of my ſtain; | 
The ngxr, .in littering Arms, [1180 QUE again. a REA 


—_ A YV 1 b Þ 


D:cbe, Ha, ha, ha, ha ; fare ewell Ie ofo)y  Rnight Errantry,* you miſt. 


K1193\ | have bin l:cary of the mad fool of late, und to contriv'd this 


trick to 1nd hy; N & ome: to hs houſe to be cur d.: — And now Sg -, 


nigr Dow Alozzs tc Pavore,. be pleas'd to veil your Whiskers. F- 


Career. Then: Fage _— 1 live, ig Rogue alter s his voice, {0 L did. 


; 7 1.4 3S$ 4 
NULL © ROW (11131. | | *+ 


"Prurch., Ho + hay ha : | NoinINg could be. 264 better indeed : : WellSlt, : 


TN IE! Duke ſtant. £ {forget your dilig ENCE, 


 F.g., One of the Servants told me-ip 2 whiſper juſt now, wy Lord, * 
that your Grece hay: now have an account of Sarchs's flight. from P- 
ratart:, for the Stewa! 4 and the Dottor'arcHJuſt: comefrom thence. - + 


*Bulke, Oh come then, let's in , that ſtory: will: beWeny: gratetuat 
dinner : _ Coujin,| I. have a ſmall affair wath you. too, but this is no 


tifie to chide : helices, 1 hope you will, fatisfie me in Tome Palſlazes. 


[. heard lately 6! you, 'which. ſeem to blaſl your Vertue 3nd: Reputa- 
| Lion : I muſt have a Minute to confer* with you about It. 
* Ambroſe. With all my heart, my Lord. - 


on Caſing." 1 have heard of your humour, , Sir : ant [ hope my. Lord 1 
Dake will puniſh thee, for refuting poor Mat ſella, thou' nvcterare Wo- | 


_ mathater. 


 * Datch. Come my Lord, Merhinks 1 long to hear how the Counteſs 
Tereſa, and her Daughter Mary the Buxom, behave theinſelves in 


" their change of fortune. 


Carden. Very Comically, no doubt, Madam, and muſt certainly. di- 


vert when your Grace comes to hear their ſeveral Hiſtories: 
Duke, Which, to relliſh our Meat and Wine the better, 1 intend 


ſhall enter tain us "preſently : , amongſt the reſt of diverſions, "there are- 


two that are always very recreative, which are a fool in Perſon, and 
a fool in Character ; the fool in Pet ſon, we have juſt now had a Scene 
ot; andasto the fool in Character, 


The Governour not being now before ye, _ 
You muſt content © your ſelves with Saycho's ſtory.” 
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